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Q. Hat and muff to match, how do | look? 
A. You look as pretty as a picture. 


Q. Then will his heart be mine? 
A. Perhaps—if your smile is lovely. 


Q. But what can | do to help my smile? 
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A. Better start today with Ipana and Massage. 


DASHING little toque of leopard skin— 

a matching leopard muff — what 

could be more alluringly becoming—ut- 

terly beguiling? How quickly, too, a 
man’s eye is drawn to such a picture. 

But how rapidly his glance turns away 
—his admiration pales to indifference—if 
a girl neglects her smile, allows it to be- 
come dull—if she ignores that warning 


tinge of “pink”’ on her tooth brush. 
What “Pink Tooth Brush’ Means 


When your tooth brush “shows pink,” see 


your dentist. It may not mean trouble, but 


get his advice. It may be as simple as this 
—more work for lazy gums. And, like 
so many dentists, he may suggest “extra 
stimulation with Ipana and massage.” 

For Ipana is designed not only to clean 
teeth but, with massage, to aid the gums. 
Each time you brush your teeth, massage 
a little extra Ipana onto your gums. That 
invigorating “tingle” means circulation is 
being roused in the gums—helping them 
to new firmness, more vigorous health. 

So get a tube of Ipana today, and let 
Ipana and massage help you to firmer 
gums, brighter teeth, a sparkling smile. 
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A Product of Bristol-Myers Made in Canada 


IPANA TOOTH PASTE 
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Colour Joins Luxury 
At Everyday Prices 


® Colour — colour — colour! 
A whole rainbowtul of bril- 
liant colours — in thick, soft 
towels that are as thirsty as 
camels — is yours to com- 
mand in CALDWELL Golden 
Thread TOWELS. Go shop- 

ing among them now. 

ou'll know them by their 
luxurious quality (at strictly 
non-luxury prices) and by the 
tiny golden thread woven 
down the selvage. 
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Do you want a tip or two on how best to use colour 
in your bathroom or kitchen? Then ask for your 
free copy of our booklet, “That Colour Urge.” Use 
the coupon below—or ask your dealer. 


WRITE FOR THIS FREE BOOKLET 


CALDWELL LINEN MILLS LIMITED, 
Dept. C.2, Iroquois, Ont, 


Please send me a free copy of your booklet, ‘“That Colour Urge.” 


Name 


Address .... 


Mothering the Navy 


By Edna Baker 


AS LONG as Britain has ships to sail, 
there will always be men of the British 
breed to sail them, for whether they live 
in seaports, or a thousand miles inland 
in the middle of Canada’s great prairie 
land, they will, somehow, find their way 
“down to the sea in ships.” And other 
Canadians, in whose veins flows the 
blood of other races, will join them, to 
man a navy worthy of the name, 
Canadian. 

Ten years ago I asked a prairie farm 
boy of thirteen, who rode proudly on 
the platform of a combine which was 
plowing its way through the waving 


grain of a two-hundred-acre sea of 


wheat, what he intended to do when he 
grew up. “I’m going to be a sailor. I’ve 
never seen the sea, but when I ride on 
top of this old combine, I can just 
imagine I’m the captain on the bridge 
of a great big ship.” 


Last summer, in a one-street prairie 
town, with probably two hundred people 
and a couple of elevators, I saw that 
boy and three others in the uniform of 
the Canadian Navy. “Well, look who’s 
here!” I admired. “Sure, the Navy’s 


here. The Navy’s everywhere,” they 
boasted with small boy pride and 
swagger, and with more truth than 


they realized. Today, those boys who 
rode the combines and dreamed dreams 
of the ocean they had never seen, are on 
Canadian destroyers “somewhere on 
the Atlantic.” 

During peace years the R.C.N.V.R. 
always found plenty of boys in prairie 
towns ready to sign up for training at 
home, with two weeks each summer at 
naval bases, and these men formed the 
nucleus from which the prairie naval 
units were formed. When war came, 
they were ready, and in the opinion of 
naval officers, these prairie boys are 
among Canada’s best sailors, probably 
because, like the boys on the combine, 
the sea was their first love. 


Several hundred men have already 
gone to the Navy from -Northern 
Alberta, and Edmonton has what is 
probably a unique organization among 
inland city women’s clubs—the Edmon- 
ton Navy Mothers Club. In October, 
1939, five Edmonton women got to- 
gether, largely because they had one 
vastly important thing in common—a 
boy in the Navy. Today, that group is 
part of the Edmonton Navy Mothers 
Club, which has a membership of 228. 
It is not an auxiliary to anything— 
—simply a mothers’ club. Their one aim 
is to mother Alberta boys in the Navy, 
and they are doing a fine job of it. 

Every boy who leaves Edmonton for 
active service with the Navy is given an 





outfit; mitts, gloves, 


scarf, 
helmet and two pairs of socks. Women 


sweater, 


from the club meet the trains every 
night and morning, week in and week 


out with parcels of good things 
to eat determined that no sailor 


boy shall pass through Edmonton with- 
out a greeting and a gift. 
Plenty of men going through are on 


a : > 99 

survivor's” leave, and have almost 
nothing in the way of clothing, having 
lost all they possessed when their 


ship was sunk. 

The Club has a “‘Home from Home” 
for Northern Alberta boys at the Sol- 
diers and Airmen’s Christian Associa- 
tion Home in Victoria, B.C. The 
1.0.D.E. assists in the work by sending 
regular monthly donations to the Home. 
They have not yet been able to establish 
such a centre in Halifax, but are working 
on the plan, and would like to appeal, 
through Chatelaine, to women there, 
who might be willing to organize some 
form of “home away from home,” for 
Alberta sailor boys. The Edmonton 
Club and 1.0.D.E. would be glad to send 
donations to Halifax for such work, 





ce 













gS Do 


meme oo" Tie 


(THE WHITEST 
\ WASH EVER 


>... OR DOUBLE 
YOUR MONEY BACK / | 


, 
ANO STILL 
G MILOER / 

| DOESNT REODEN 
. \ 4ANOS? 


~ 
ad 


‘ 





LOOK, JMWE, SEE HOW 


NEW OXYDOL 


WASHES CLOTHES 


WHITE 


WITHOUT BLEACHING! 










Lo 


TELL A 
FRIEND ABOUT 
NEW OX¥OOL 
AND ENTER 

THIS BIG 
CONTEST / 


ce 


TE dey 
PT 






















lo WEW OKVOOL ~ 





AND SAFE FoR 

WASHABLE 
RAYONS ANO 
COLORS / 















a it’s 
An ques 
e 








n 
ost ¥ nada © 

A + conte of a Voc o Be 

Here § o- residen’, up t , jay Febroa™ Get 

jimited “ash awat + oht Sature” Marc jer bas 

to W é midniBey throvky our ¢ mail to 









s. 

5 we \ w 2S. pec. 

fot orest oe = each veal rime aper, SP que c 
e 





It’s Fun! It’s Easy! Follow These Simple Rules! 
1. Write a statement on “Here's how I got a 5. Entries. received before midnight Saturday, 
frien change to New Oxyd n 35 word February 7, will be entered in the first week's 
1 I : Ne Oxvdk n Thereafter, entries will be entered in 
! y i nd to change. W e ea eek'’s contest as received. Entries for the 
i aa of a sheet of paper final contest must be postmarked before Saturday, 
Sign 3 adc midnight, on March 7, 1942, and received by 
March 23, 1942 
2. Mi t , Ox 1 I D < ae ) aS 6. Ent N be judged for originality, sincerity, 
a ees : Sc ae un aptr f thought. The judge s’ decision will 
4 . ; y 1 hee e one : : ss rs Bi be n Dupli prizes will be awarded in case 
acco ec y one xydol ) Dp, yoses+ of ties. No entries returned. Entries, contents, 
. and ideas therein, become the property of Procter 
3. Pr n h weekly conte 1 First z & Gambk 
$1,000.00 ca 51 $100.00 each; 50 additiona Fe resident of the Dominion of Canada may 
prizes $10.00 eact ompete, except employees of the Procter & Gamble 
; ; - Company Ltd., their advertising agencies, and 
4. There ill be five weekly contests, each wi a their families, Contests subject to all Dominion 
se parat ist i ish prize Opening id cl 18 regulations 
lat ee cLosEs 8. First prize winner will be announced approxi- 
Set content NOW Sat., Feb. 7 mately two weeks after the cl se of each contest 
on Oxydol'’s radio program Rue Principale.” 
2nd contest Sun., Feb. 8 Sat., Feb. 14 All winners will be notified by mail. A complete 
3rd contest Sun., Feb 15 Sat., Feb. 21 list of winners may be obtained after the close 
al icahachaaa Sun., Feb. 22 Sat., Feb. 28 of the final contest, by addressing your request 
} 


to Oxydol, Dept. C, 1600 Delorimier, Montreal 
2. 


contest Sun., Mar. 1 Sat., Mar. 7 — after March 30, 194 





It’s Easy! Just look at these Helpful Hints on what to tell 
Friends about the New Oxydol with “Hustle-Bubble” Suds 


You almost owe it to your friends to tell 
them the amazing good news about New 
Oxydol with ‘‘Hustle-Bubble” Suds .. . 
that it washes clothes white without bleaching 

. . and all the other good news about 
mildness, and safety to rayons ... and 
how you are guaranteed the whitest wash 
ever or double your money back! 


And just think ...a simple letter telling 
how you passed this good word along may 
bring you a big cash prize! 

So, try the New Oxydol yourself. See 
with your own eyes how it gets clothes 
white without bleaching ... even in hard 
water. How it keeps your lovely colored 
washables as bright as daisies. Yes, it has 
extra richness in washing power ... but 
no bleach ... indeed, it’s mild as May... 









SAVES MONEY! 
EVERY CUPFUL 





ee 


See oe! NY 


Trade Mark Registered 
MADE IN CANADA 


safe for washable colors and rayons! 


Prove this mildness to yourself by wash- 
ing your dishes with New Oxydol. Notice 
how fast it sadses . . . gives you more 
and /onger-lasting suds. Just see how much 
farther every cup of New Oxydol goes 
... how much it saves! And see how much 
kinder to hands! 


And remember this ... if you don’t get 
the whitest wash ever... simply return the 
unused portion of the package with your 
name and address to Oxydol, Montreal, 
and twice the purchase price will be re- 
funded. This offer expires December 31, 
1942. Next time you visit your dealer, 
look for his big Oxydol display. He has 
handy contest entry blanks for you, or 
enter on plain paper if you wish. 








LOOK FOR THIS OISPLAY 
~ WITH HANOY ENTRY 
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invade the throat tissue and set up infection. 





BEFORE 


Listerine reaches way back on thvoat surfaces 
to kill millions of the “secondary invaders.” 
These bacteria, say many authorities, cause 
most of the distressing aspects of a cold. 


These may be the first signs that troublesome 
germs associated with a cold are attempting to 


The drawings illustrate height 
of range in germ reductions 
on mouth and throat surfaces in 
test cases before and after gar- 
gling Listerine Antiseptic. Fifteen 
minutes after gargling, germ re- 
ductions up to 96.7% were noted ; 
and even one hour after, germs 
were still reduced as much as 80%. 


Quick action may ward off a cold or nip it in 
the bud if it is just starting. Begin gargling 
with Listerine Antiseptic at the first hint of 
trouble. Don’t dilute it. Use full strength. 


AFTER 


For impressive evidence of Listerine’s amaz- 
ing power against the very germs associated 
with colds and accompanying sore throat read 
the test data summarized in the panel above. 


Test Results Showed: 
FEWER COLDS and SORE THROATS 
for LISTERINE USERS 


The above statement is one for you to 
remember the next time you feel a cold or 
simple sore throat coming on. 

It is highly impressive when you realize 
that it reflects the results of carefully con- 
ducted tests during a ten year period of 
research. 


First, these tests showed that those 
groups which gargled Listerine Antiseptic 
twice a day contracted fewer colds than 


the non-using groups. 


Furthermore, these colds were milder 
and did not last as long as those of non- 
users of Listerine Antiseptic. 

This success, we believe, must be due 
to the ability of Listerine Antiseptic to 
combat the troublesome bacteria which 


inhabit and multiply on mouth and throat 
surfaces . . . the very bacteria that many 
authorities say are responsible for most of 
the distressing aspects of a cold. 


In other words, Listerine Antiseptic often 
seems to give Nature the helping hand 
she needs in combating such germs when 
fatigue, drafts, wet feet, or exposure have 
weakened body resistance so that germs 
find the tissue easier to attack. 

Gargle Listerine Antiseptic systemati- 
cally as a precaution against colds and as 
a first aid when you feel a cold or simple 
sore throat coming on. It may save you 
real trouble. Buy the large size economy 
bottle today and save money. 

LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. (Canada) Ltd. 
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They 


crew of a British trawler 


of the Month 





dopted 
A TRAWLER 


How a dozen women undertook to look after the 


“for the duration.” 


dy Helen McQuaker Pearce 


THE SPOTLIGHT falls this month on 
a group of women in Owen Sound, Ont., 
who adopted the crew of a trawler and 
have been supplying the men with 
knitted comforts and gifts for months. 

This “Saturday Night Club” has been 
meeting, as have thousands of other 
such groups throughout Canada, once a 
week in the homes of members. One 
night someone said, “Let’s adopt a 
trawler,” and since all the members are 
familiar with the freighters which ply 
the Great Lakes, the motion 
carried enthusiastically. 

They wrote to Mrs. Douglas, 19 
Roxborough Street East, Toronto, who 
has been the Fairy Godmother of the 
trawler fleet in Canada, and asked for 
particulars. When the 
assembled, the group learned that there 
would be a crew of twelve men, and their 


was 


facts were 


commanding officer, to be supplied with 
woollen comforts and seamen’s stock- 
ings. It’s for the duration, so once 
started, the work must be maintained. 

The group is not a leisured one, 
including a majority of teachers and 
business women with their married 
sisters. Those earning salaries agreed *o 
look after much of the expense; the 


others much of the actual knitting. 

A letter was sent to the Officer Com- 
manding with a 
of candy, to announce they would be 
hearing from their adopted mothers. 


and his crew, box 


Within two weeks the first parcel was 
away, and since then a regular supply of 
mufflers, helmets, socks, stockings, mitts, 
sweaters and bunk throws made from 
leftover yarn. 

It was understood that no word of the 
safe arrival of parcels could be expected 
within two and perhaps three months 
and it took a Jot of faith for these women 
for 


to keep the parcels going three 


months into a void of silence. 
; 
As the boxes go out, two names are 
No mention of the 


individual workers is made, but acknow- 


included in each one. 


» each couple of 

that 
marked “arrived safely” in the record 
book, as a strict tally is kept of all 
expenses and all material sent. 

The little group of 
women, in planning their job carefully 
and sticking to it, 


ledzgment comes tn turn te 


workers. Immediately box Is 





record of this 


is one which might 
serve as an inspiration to hundreds of 


other groups throughout Canada. Who’s 
ne xt? # 








© 








The young lad in the R.C.A.F. who wrote this letter—follow- pr 
ing Chatelaine’s recent article on the problems of war 
marriages—is now “somewhere over England” with his unit. 


Editor's Note: An article, “Are They Too Young To Marry?” appeared in a 
recent Chatelaine. Jt discussed the war-created problem of the rush into 
marriage of the boys in uniform and the girls they love, before the lads leave 
for overseas service. The following letter in reply to the article was so forthright 
and sincere that we present it as the viewpoint of one group of men -— 
discussed the question. NOT, oj course, the group illustrated on this page! 


EAR EDITOR: 
Why should we rush into a marriage just because of a war? 


Isn’t it much better to take this thing in our stride; to use this 
conflict to mold us—the young men and women—into wiser and more 
intelligent adults? 

Every man who returns from this war will have to start all over again. 
Not that a wife is a hindrance; but a wife whom we have only known and 
lived with for perhaps six months, usually much less, is bound to change 
in many ways before we see her again. Perhaps altogether, if this war 
Jasts any length of time—just as we ourselves will change. 

We, the men of the Army, Navy and Air forces, realize that this war 
will be won only if every man puts his heart and soul into his particular 
job. And what young man, newly married, can do this? It is only natural 
that we think of our loved ones and how our actions affect them. So our 
daring and carefree attitude, which will be needed many times over, may 
be effectively dampened by the thought of a widowed wife and perhaps, 
who knows, a fatherless child whom we have never seen. 
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Another point arises. What are we missing? Is it the companionship of — - i 


a loving wife who is miles away? Is it the heart-breaking letters back and 
forth? Is it the special kind of anxiety one feels for a wife; something that 
doesn’t exist in regard to parents? These are the deepest wounds. These 
are the things that might lead to melancholy and moodiness. Remember, 
the things we don’t know about, and have never had, we can’t miss. Will 
a love that induces a marriage now, last until we return? There is only one — 
answer to that: if it doesn’t, we are well out of it. 

There is a sense of responsibility that every decent man enjoys having 
when he is married. How much of this does the soldier, sailor or airman 
develop when the Government paiement pays for the larger percent 





age of his wife’s upkeep? 
How easy it is for the men in the forces to take unconsciously the outs 


” 





look, “‘Laugh, love and be merry for tomorrow 
Please don’t think us unnatural or foolhardy, for we are developaits 
of necessity, a farsightedness that will be justly rewarded. 


See Alageys 








4 — Chatelaine, February, 1942 











made with only 1 cup of meat 


POWDER 
TENDER... TEMPTING. .. BECAUSE IT’S MADE witH MAGIC BAKING 













ODAY, when living costs are steadily mount- a. co OK é oO oO K! 


ing, you'll especially prize a thrifty and delici- 


ous recipe like this. It's MAGIC Chicken Puff — Containing mere than 300 low-cost, delicious 
calls for only one cup of chicken, and gives you MAGIC recipes . . ; All tested, all tempting! 
6 ample, wonderfully appetizing servings! Invaluable for Meat Dishes, Cakes, Cookies, 


For lightness, for tender, tempting goodness Pies and Puddings. Mail Coupon today! 


worthy of its name, just eemember to make your 
Chicken Puff with dependable MAGIC Baking 
Powder ... A real economy in itself — because 
MAGIC costs less than one cent for the average 
baking. 

No wasteful failures when you use MAGIC, but 
superb results everytime! That’s why leading 
cookery experts use and recommend it and why 
3 out of 4 Canadian housewives prefer it. Get 


some today! ... Keep meal costs down, meal enjoy- 
ment up, with MAGIC! 


a MADE IN CANADA 
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MAGIC BAKING POWDER C-2 
Fraser Ave., Toronto 


Please send me the MAGIC COOK BOOK. My 
family and | want more dishes like this grand-tasting, 
economical Chicken Puff 


Name__. 
Address_____ 


City seniiiiteemaanae, 





defiant. “We had quarrelled, hadn’t we? I was angry. You wouldn’t listen about 
that job—” 

“No! You can take the one here in Canada. | don’t want to go to South America. 
i won’t! Oh, Steve, I—” and Julie’s eyes had filled with helpless tears, “I love you 
so—” She had made a move to touch him, 

But he had drawn away. “Listen, Julie. I came down here to visit you. I thought 


we'd have fun. After all, we’ve just got our degrees and our jobs. Rather, you’ve 
got your job and I’ve got two—one which can’t even be considered because, of 


course, you couldn’t take your old dog or your old house or your elm tree or this 
town—that’s yours, too—to South America.” Steve’s young mouth had twisted. 

“But why can’t you take the job here, Steve? Why?” 

“Because I’m different from you, that’s why! Because I could kiss Ruth Meadows 
after you and I had quarrelled. While you—you went on a blind hike with Princess. 
That is what you did.” And suddenly Steve had been smiling, and he had seemed 
older, wiser, far away. 

“| did.” She was feeling the knife again and quivering under it. “Steve, how 
could you!” 

**What if I did?” The smile was gone now, and there was just Steve’s stubborn 


bad 


face. “We've got to wait. We can’t marry right away 


” 


SHE HADN’T thought she could. She had believed she’d die then, knowing Steve, 
her own Steve, had kissed another girl. She hadn’t known, then, that she’d have to 
bear a great deal more than that. 

Watching Steve go away, that very afternoon. Waiting for him to come back, to 
beg her forgiveness. Recetving his letter mailed just before he sailed. “It wouldn’t 
work, Julie I belong to myself first, not to 
you. . . I can’t bear to be owned . . . don’t think I’m liking this 

. ’'ILalways love you . not your way try to forget.” 


Waiting for him to come back. Then, when he didn’t, learning, 
t Bn 


we're different 


slowly, not to want to possess things. 

Until now, she could look into Brucie’s deep worshipful eyes and 
know that his soft little body ached for cuddling, and still say, 
lightly, “‘ Poor old Brucie,” and not go down to the floor to hug him 
to her lonely heart. 

Until now, she could polish her brass teakettle and whisper 
soundlessly, “1 could give you away tomorrow. And you’’—that 
was the blue rose jar whose top she left off on Saturdays so that the 
spiced old petals scented the front room—‘and you and you and 
you.” 

And down in her heart as she moved sang her prayer: let Steve 
come back. I’ve changed. I don’t want to own him now. I don’t 
want to own anything. Just let him love me and let me love him. I'd 
give up my house now and Brucie and go to South America. Just to 
be with him. I didn’t know then. I was too young. I didn’t really 
think he wanted to go. It wasn’t my fault. He was the first man | 
ever loved. He didn’t come to college until my last year, remember? 
He transferred that year. How beautiful he was, tall and lean. How 


tender his eves were. How could I know | would be punished so, 


just wanting him for my own? 


ELLEN 
FARLEY 


A geranium leaf, green and growing, snapped under Julie’s fingers. 
Brucie looked sadly on, ears cocked, tail wistful. There were tears 
in Julie’s wide-spaced blue eyes. She blinked them away as the door 
bell peeled and a deep voice called from the front hall, “Home, 
Julie?” 

“Oh, come in, Rob.” She turned, smiling, from the window as 
Dr. Rob strode into the front room. 

No doubt, if a stranger had asked Julie: “What’s this Dr. Rob 
like? The vet, 1 mean, that everybody around here loves,” she 
would have been able to recollect Rob’s features and answer, “Oh, 
big and dark. Rather ugly, | think, unless you know him. Then he’s 
just kind and good and friendly.” 

But she had known him for so very long that without that hypo- 
thetical stranger to question her, she never really saw him, any more 
than she saw Mrs. Baglev, or the mail carrier, or anybody or any- 
thing which didn’t belong to her. 

So as big Dr. Rob strode into the old-fashioned front room with its 

rigged wallpaper and its scent of spiced rose petals, Julie didn’t 
ce him. But she did see the expression on his face. 
Her slim long fingers caught at a ruffle on her apron. 
““Rob! What’s wrong?” 


Dr. Rob’s heavy black brows drew together. Then he laughed. 


“Wrong! Why, nothing.” 
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She pushed that aside with impatient heads. “Of course, there is. What is it?” 

He came close to her and stood looking down into her pale uplifted face framed 
in the soft brown hair. ‘You can read me like a book, eh, Julie?” His tone was 
gentle. 

She shrugged. “Why not? After all, I’ve known you for twenty-nine years.” She 
smiled fleetingly. “‘Tell me. Why are you looking so bleak?” 

There wasn’t any reason why she should have that cold feeling around her heart, 
the terrible icy feeling she always experienced when she made herself give away 
something she loved—to prove to Steve, who was no longer there to know, that she 
had changed. 

Dr. Rob took her hands in the way he had many times before. The time they 
graduated from high school and she couldn’t summon courage to give her valedictory 
because she was so choked up at saying good-by to four years of her life. The time 
Steve had gone. The time Princess had died in spite of Dr. Rob’s most skilful care. 

“There is something,”’ he said, wide mouth smiling uncertainly at her, eyes, whose 
color she didn’t even know, brown and solicitous behind his glasses. “I just had a 
letter from Ruth Kingsley. Ruth Meadows that was.” 

Julie pulled her hands away sharply. She kept her face still. “Yes? Go on.” 

He cleared his throat. “‘ You didn’t know, I suppose, that she and Steve corre- 
sponded, even after she married Dave Kingsley.” 

Her lips were pale. “I didn’t know.” 


He walked to the window, stood staring out. “I always felt responsible for what 


happened that summer, Julie. Ruth was my cousin, and I should have looked after 
her. She always was a wretched flirt—” 

“Rob!” She gazed helplessly, fearfully, at him. “Will you say what’s on your 
mind? Is Steve—is Steve—dead?” = 


Continued on page 22 








6 — Chatelaine, February, 1942 





N SATURDAYS Julie did penance. 
Nobody would have guessed, seeing her stroll through her little house, 
watching her pick up the blue rose jar, or dust off the shiny brass kettle, or 
snap the dead leaves from the begonias aad geraniums and wax plants blooming in 
the front room’s sunny windows, that this was so. 

For Julie sometimes hummed as she made her rounds, and she always looked 
crisp and lovely. No suggestion of sackcloth in the large flowered aprons and 
starched ruffled housedresses Julie wore on her penance day. 

Like a bride was Julie strolling through her house—not at all like a spinster 
schoolteacher who would be thirty in not quite another year, and who lived alone, 
except for old Mrs. Bagley, her housekeeper, and Brucie. 

This Saturday, as on every other Saturday, Brucie accompanied his mistress as 
she went first out-of-doors to trail back a rose or two, and then through the five 
rooms of the spick-and-span house. The kitchen where Mrs. Bagley rocked cozily 
while she shelled peas; the front bedroom where Steve had slept for five nights six 
years ago; the back bedroom which had been Julie’s mother’s and father’s room, 
then her mother’s and now just hers; the dining room where Steve had stood so tall 
and looked so angry; the front room where he had played and sung, looking deep 
into Julie’s glowing eyes. 

Occasionally Julie tossed Brucie a word: “Watch out for the thorns, old man.” He 
was a young man, really, for he had been just a few weeks old when Dr. Rob gave 
him to Julie two years before. “We'll shine this kettle so you can see your tail wag in 
it, old fellow. Why do you look so sad today? Don’t you love Julie any more?” 





” your way. eee nsce” pee e eae. 
(Extract from Stove's letter) 


Nothing of Her Very 


e 


Brucie wagged his stubby spaniel tail. The mournful expression in his deep 
brown eyes, however, did not alter. 

He knows, Julie thought, a stab in her heart 

“Bless you,” Mrs. Bagley had said the time she accepted Julie’s precious old 
cookie jar to give to her newly married niece. 
away, you loving your things the way you do.” 

Julie had just laughed. Oh, she had fooled Mrs. Bagley all right. But not Brucie! 


“It must break your heart giving It 


He knows, better perhaps than I myself know, Julie thought, that I don’t love 
things, that I won’t love things. Not any more, ever. That I don’t love people, 


either, not even Steve, the way I used to. The way I loved him when I lost him. 
Brucie knows. Maybe he knows I don’t love him, either, not the way I’d like and 
he’d like. Not the down-on-my-knees-to-cuddle-him-way. 


“GOOD LORD, Julie,” Steve had cried the afternoon he went away, six years ago 


“Don’t you know you can’t own a man body and soul? I’m not Princess to fawn at 


your feet for a pat. I’m not that old brass kettle you | ed throuch college as 
though it was part of you. I’m me! Sure I love you. Sure | want to marry you. 
But does that mean [| can’t Iook at another girl?” 

“You didn’t just look,” Julie had whispered, tall body rembling, blue eyes 
loving him, accusing him. “‘ You kissed her. You kissed Ruth Meadows. I saw you. 
I won’t have it.” She couldn’t bear it, that was why. It had been Ii 
her in pieces, seeing that stolen hungry kiss. 

“Sure I did.” Steve’s lean young face had been whit 


eaknife cutting 


9 his restless grey eyes 
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Food for Our Prisoners of 


By Lotta Dempsey 


Six hundred Canadian women have just completed their first 
vear of service as volunteers in the Canadian Red Cross Prisoners- 


of-War Packing depots in Toronto and Montreal. 

During the past twelve months, laboring with factory precision, 
on assembly lines, they have packed, sealed and labelled seven 
million, one hundred and fifty thousand pounds of selected foods 
for the thousands of British prisoners of war. This year, if ship- 
ping facilities can be obtaine d, they are prepared nearly to double 
that amount, Each week an average of 20,000 boxes are packed, 


Canadians, Australians and New Zealanders have contributed 
a million and a half dollars to supply that food. More than 
seventy-five thousand Britishers in enemy camps have returned 
the oflicial reply cards to Canadian Red Cross headquarters, 
acknowledging receipt of parcels, Besides the prisoners of war 
whole families of civilian internees have acknowledged food 
parcels with gratitude. Capsules of vitamin concentrates are 
sent as well. Canada now packs one quarter of all prisoner-of- 
war food parcels, Britain the rest. It will soon be 50-50, 
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“You bet I won’t. I’ve got everything under control.” 

That night at dinner | said sternly, “‘ No more of this 
doing mathematics with a friend. Bring your geometry 
book down and we'll go at it together.” 

Brenda gave me a sickly smile. “I 
daddy, but I can’t. 
tonight.” 

“*Bill? Who’s Bill?” 

“Bill Pratt.” 

“You mean—Stinky’s Bill!” 

“Yes. I couldn’t help it, dad. When I went to tell 
him how Stinky was perishing for his Prom bid, he 
looked me over and said, ““Where have you been all our 
lives?” and 
get high blood pressure. | am merely going to sit on the 


MR 


( 3 


I’d love to, 
Bub—bub—Bill is coming here 


and he’s coming here tonight. Now don’t 
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Brenda looked scared. “I'll pass 


that test all right, Dad. Don’t 
worry—” And she dashed up- 
stairs. 


porch with him till I have dragged out of him that 
invite for Stinky. Then you and | will tackle my maths. 
Please, daddy fo 

I regarded her steadily. “AII right!” I barked in my 
best executive manner. “‘I give you just one half hour 
with Bill. After that, [Il be inside with your geometry 
book.” 

“Oh, I just love you, daddy!” she cried. 

She was up in her room when the bell rang. 
the door to a tall, broad-shouldered, hatless young man, 

“Evening! Brenda in?” he asked easily. 

“Oh, hello!’ said a weak voice behind me. 

My daughter had certainly Jost no time getting 
downstairs, She must have floated. 

My eyes dilated. She was wearing her gaudiest dress, 
the India print with the extravagantly wide skirt. 
Behind heavily mascared eyelashes, her eyes gleamed 
like little blue diamonds. Her cheeks were twin sunsets. 

““Gosh, she’s pretty!” said Bill indulgently. “ N’est 
pas, Mr. Preston?” 

“Shall we sit on the porch?” said Brenda shrilly. 
‘I want to have a conversation with you.” 


I opened 


“Sure,” said Bill genially. They went out. I sat 
down and tried to read. Then I had to go upstairs. 
And there, on the landing, I found something. I 
rushed down again, 

{ found my daughter and the object of Stinky’s 
affections sitting on the glider, very close. His arm was 
about her. 

Bill at once rose, said it was nice to have met me and 
sauntered off. I pulled my daughter inside and under 
her retroussé nose I thrust the paper I had found on the 
landing. 

““This—this is your today’s test paper, I believe!’ 
I choked. “Look at it. Twenty-four per cent.” 

“Two points better than the last one. Shows I’m 
improving, doesn’t it?”’ she said amiably. 

“It shows I was ready to tear my hair 
in sheer exasperation. “It shows I’m pretty well fed 
up with you!” I raged. “I’ve had enough, Brenda. 
This is the end,” 

“Okay, daddy,” she said meekly, subdued by my 
savage tone, “I’Il go right up and start digging in my 
geometry book. Alone.” 

I sat down, my head in my hands. I was in no mood 
to give Instruction, even if | remembered any geometry. 


it shows— 


And [ knew merely sitting in a room with her book 
There must be a surer way of 
making her apply herself. What? I must find it! 

Suddenly I had it. I rushed upstairs. 

Brenda was at her desk before her open geometry 
book. Now she had on her best housecoat, a stunning 
yellow quilted affair, and the air was heavy with the 
perfume called, “Trois Amours.” 

‘A fine costume for doing geometry!” I said. “Well, 
things will be different from now on. The nonsense is 
finished.” I eyed her sternly, ‘You are going to have 
a tutor,” I said. 


would not get results. 


Brenda’smouth fell open.‘ Awhat?” 
“A private tutor. Some brilliant 
math student your school will 
recommend, You will spend every 
evening here with this tutor and 
your math book till the 
That’s all!” 

“Home every evening? But it’s 
springtime. Ill die!” 

“* Now look, darling,” I said soberly. 
“I don’t get it. Up to now, you have 


exams. 


always been brilliant in maths. And of a sudden you’re 
a complete flop. You’ve got mother and myself 
worried sick.” 

At my emotion my daughter’s beautiful blue eyes 
softened. “I didn’t know you felt so terrible about it. 
Okay, bring on your tutor,” she sighed. “I'll do my 


best.” 


THE NEXT DAY I phoned the school and talked to a 
Mrs. Overpeck, in charge of student employment. She 
had just the young man for me. Name was Smith. 
Did a lot of other things besides tutoring. A very 
serious type. I said fine, have him call at eight-thirty. 

He came on the dot. He was a tall thin young man 
who wore glasses; on top of his carroty hair was a very 
small derby hat. 

“Evening!” he said briefly and handed out a card. 


LELAND SMITH 


Lessons in Anything 


*“OQh—come in, Smith!” He followed me. Inside, he 
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pulled a number of larger cards out. “My maths 
record,” he said with solemnity. 

“H’m—all one hundred per cent. 
less?” 

“No,” said Smith briefly. 

“Well! And you do other things besides tutoring, 
I hear.” 

“Furnaces. Mornings.” 

“Nice work rs 

“Got a nature-study group. Afternoons.” 

““Oh—an outdoor man!” I Jaughed. 

He did not. “Drugstore. Deliveries. 
Or I clerk in Your Own Shoe Shoppe.” 

“‘Very satisfactory. Ah, here she is!” 

Brenda, in spite of her promise to take the tutor 
without salt, looked anything but happy. But when I 
said, “Brenda, this is Mr. Leland Smith, your mathe- 
matics tutor,” she looked interested. 

“Leland Smith! Not the captain of the chess team?” 

“That’s right!” said Smith. 

Her eyes kindled. “Daddy, that’s wonderful!” she 
“Mr. Smith is the most intellectual man in 
school. I love intellectual men. Come in the library, 
Mr. Smith.” 

With a clear conscience I sat down to “The Hooked 
Rug Murders.” The child’s geometry was at last in 
perfect hands! 

Things went well the next evening too, Brenda 
showing a marked new interest In geometry because 
it was being dished out by the super-intellectual 
Mr. Smith. But when the bell rang at eight-thirty 
the third evening, It meant trouble, not mathematics. 

Stinky flew in, green kerchief over blond head. 
She was breathless. Her eyes glittered, 

“Til said Brenda faintly from the sofa, 

I had thought Stinky weak and spindly. Tonight she 
was a fury. “So you think you’re going to the Prom 
with Bill Pratt?” she cried. ““You—you snake you!” 

“I did my best to get the invite for you,” said Brenda 
quickly. “‘ My conscience is clear.” 

Stinky uttered a shrieking laugh. Brenda retorted in 
kind. The bell rang again. My head buzzed. Smith 
came in. 

“Hi, Leland!’ smiled Brenda. 

Stinky’s eyes widened. “Wait. |Look—you’re 
Leland Smith, captain of the chess team, aren’t you?” 
she gulped. 

“He is. And he’s my maths tutor. Come, Iet’s get 
started, Leland,” said Brenda. 

“Oh, I was so thrilled at the glorious victory over 
Central High last week!” gushed Stinky. “You were 
wonderful, Mr. Smith!” 

“Play chess?” asked Smith politely. 

“No. Er—do you dance, Mr. Smith?” she shrilled. 

“Give lessons.” 

“Oh!” Color flooded her cheeks. “Could you teach 
me the rumba in time for the Prom, and then perhaps 


Never settle for 


Saturdays. 


cried, 


we could go toget her?” 
**Five o’clock Tuesdays and Thursdays is open.” 
Stinky gasped, “I'll rush and ask mother. Be right 
ss Continued on page 38 


back.” 


“You're fired, Mr. Smith.” There was an 


agonizing cry from Brenda. “Dad, you're 
wrecking my whole life. I can’t study alone 
any more.” 
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HEN MY wife, Marion, left for a two-week 
W stay with her sick sister, she gave me charge 

of the house, with our daughter, Brenda, who 
is fifteen, and Katie, the maid. 

“Katie will take care of everything from laundry to 
meals,” said Marion at the train. “But Brenda is your 
job. Do you happen to know what her last test mark 
in geometry was?” 

““No. She never shows me her marks.” 

“It was twenty-two per cent!” said Marion, and gave 
me a look. 

I knew what it meant. If Brenda’s mark did not 
shoot up in Marion’s two weeks absence, I would be in 
the doghouse. And | would deserve it. I was the 
child’s father and it was time I took her in hand. 

“Don’t worry, dear,” I.soothed. “By the time 
you're back, Brenda will be making one hundred per 
cent or a reasonable facsimile. Don’t give it another 
thought.” 

I meant it too. Entirely on my own with Brenda 
because of her mother’s trip, I felt my duty toward 
her doubly. That evening I laid down the law. 

“Twenty-two in geometry! Simply ridiculous for a 
girl with your innate ability!” I said, as what father has 
not to his child. 

At my tone Brenda nodded soberly. “You're right, 
daddy,” she said. Then, “Look—I think I ought to 
have Judy Roberts over to help me with my Geom 
tonight,” she said innocently. “Judy is a whiz at maths.” 

“A good idea,” I agreed; and that night after dinner 
there was a ring. Brenda dashed doorward and pulled 
a thin little reddish-blonde with watery blue eyes into 
the living room. 

“Dad,” called out my daughter, “this is Stinky!” 

Stinky giggled. “Oh, Brenda, you’re just terrible!” 

My daughter affectionately flung her strong right 
arm about Judy’s thin neck. “You know I love you, 
Sugar. Come in the library.” 

Now for a long time I had been cherishing a dream: 
to sit down with a mystery book and read without 
being told by my wife at 11.05 p.m., “What have you 
to do tomorrow—nothing? To bed, my little sleuth!” 

I now sat down with a thing called, “The Murdered 
Mouse Mystery,” and it was a lulu too! Right off, a 
certain Sir Reginald Mouse is found dead next to his 
coin collection with no clue except an old sock (not his 
own) lying next to his body. 

But I could not get into it. From the library came 
sounds, 

“Pd rather die—I’d rather die!” 
Stinky. 

The door burst open. Brenda raced for the hall phone, 
her friend clutching after her. Brenda dialed, spoke, 
hung up. 

“IT told you. He didn’t!” she said in triumph. 

Stinky gasped, “What? Really? He didn’t?” 

‘He didn’t. Absolutely and positively didn’t!” 

“He didn’t! Why—that’s wonderful!” squeaked 
Stinky. 

The rest took place in the library. I said nothing till 
Miss Roberts had left. “So this is what you call doing 
maths with a friend.” 

“Well, maybe we didn’t work so hard tonight, 
daddy,” said Brenda, “But we only had review. It'll 


cried the child 


“Oh—” Stinky gushed. “You're 
Leland Smith, the captain of the 
chess team, aren’t you?” 





Daddy’s in the Doghouse 


By CROSBY GEORGE 


Mlustrated by Mary Hyrchenuk 


be different tomorrow.” She kissed my worried face. 
“| promise.” And she floated upstairs. 

| sat on and did some first-class fatherly worrying. 
What a problem a girl of fifteen was! For a moment, 
left to face this problem all by myself, I had a feeling 
of utter helplessness. 

I was still pondering how to be firm enough to get 
some results from her and yet not hard enough to 
antagonize her, when my tall, black-haired young lady, 
a blue robe over her pyjamas, came gliding down the 
stairs. 

““No use,” she said hollowly. “I can’t sleep.” 

“Your geometry bothering you?” Now I was worried 
lest my insistence on her work had driven her to 
insomnia. 

“Geometry? No, no. It’s Stinky.” She dropped to a 
hassock. “‘Stinky is in love, daddy,” she said, “‘and it’s 
just about driving me nuts.” 

“TI don’t want to hear—” 

But Brenda gave it to me anyway, how Stinky was in 
love with a Bill Pratt, Senior, and had been frothing 
because she was sure he had invited a certain Gloria 
Greenhouse to the Prom a week from Friday. So Brenda 
had boldly phoned Gloria tonight and discovered Bill 
had not invited her at all, which had sent Stinky into 
the seventh heaven. But now she was in a fever how 
to get the invite from Bill for herself, and that was 
robbing Brenda of her sleep too. 

“Tf you would put all this interest into your geometry 
and not your friend’s love life, you’d head your class!” 
I said bitterly. 


“So this is why you can’t take 
me to the Prom—you long-legged 
rat!” Stinky‘s voice, though small, 
was painfully clear. 


“T know,” said Brenda repentantly. “But Stinky 
is my dearest friend, dad. I can’t let her down. Look, 
daddy, I was thinking someone ought to go to Bill and 
make it clear to him Stinky wants his bid to the Prom. 
Maybe he doesn’t know. H’m—maybe I ought to be 
the one to go. What do you say, daddy. Think | 
should?” 

“T am not interested in your friend’s problems,” 
I said sharply. “I have one of my own 
matics.” 

She patted my cheek. “I'll do it!” she said. “I'll 
see Bill for Stinky, and then I'll have my mind clear for 
my geometry. Thanks so much for our little talk, dad. 
It’s cleared things up wonderfully.” 


your mathe- 


I WAS STILL in a daze the next morning when 
Marion called me on long distance at the office. We 
spoke for six minutes, four and one half being about 
Brenda’s mathematics. 
“Don’t worry, dear,” 
away with anything.” 
““Don’t let her wheedle you !’? said Marion. 
“Don’t you worry—I—” 
“Or pull the wool over your eyes.” 


I said, “‘she isn’t getting 

















ee EE eee Ee 


i i TS ET OOS 


Yes. Thousands are sketching. Hundreds are making up 
designs or adding original touches to copies of American 
and British things. A handful or more are creating and 
successfully merchandising Canadian fashions for use here 
and abroad. 


What? Exclusive gowns that are copied in the cheaper 
ranges. Coats. Fur wraps. Suits. A variety of sport things, 
especially for Canadian winter wear. Blouses. Hats. Belts. 
Shoes. Bathing suits. Housecoats, Prints. Fabrics. Jewellery. 


Where? In the big centres chiefly, like Montreal and Toronto. 
In exclusive little salons, in big and little shops, in dozens 
of special workrooms in large-city stores; in their own 
quarters, from garrets to important shopping addresses with 
all modern décor; in specially formed groups of two to half 
a dozen, amalgamated to work and market on their own; 
in the big fabric and wholesale houses: in newly opened 
branches of former big European houses that once drew 
buyers from all over the world, and are now shrouded in 
the mists of a conquered Europe, with their founders and 
mainspring artists scattered over Britain, Canada and the 
United States. 

Who Are They? Young Canadians fresh from art schools and 
designing classes. More experienced Canadians who have 
been working in other parts of the world, and have come 
a-homing with the world conflict. Men and women who 
are finding their first chance to break away from the routine 
of copy work in big organizations and ride to fame and 
success on the new wave of acceptance of Canadian designs 
and designers. Well-established Canadian designers winning 
new laurels and new custom today. Well-known Europeans 
establishing themselves in the new world. 


What Success Are They Having? More than they’ve ever 
had in this country before. Two years ago, ninety per cent 
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Everett 


Everett is one of five Canadian designers who have 
‘coined forces in Toronto to work together as Fashion 
Dean of the group is Martha, 


tors of Canada.” : : 
ad in her native Canada after years of high-styling 


for picture people in Hollywood. Others a ae 
Kent, Diana Thorne, Susan Wayne. They do every 

thing from tiny bead-studded din- 
ner calots to elaborate evening 
gowns, suits, beach clothes and 
lingerie, in their downtown salon 
and workrooms. This group works 
chiefly for a growing private clien- 
tele, holds smart private showings 
with socialites as models. Everett 
loves color and creates unusual 
effects with two tones—especially 
froufrou petticoats under soft 
filmy skirts. He has interesting 
variations in necklines, hems and 
waistline effects, but always 
keeping to classic proportions, 







Vanadians 


. 
3 


First glimpse of Carolyn Damon notes 


on our designers . . More coming soon. 


of designs you saw inj€®anadian shops were imported. Today, 
with Paris stylists scattered, with New York and London 
gaining distinction as fashion centres, Canada shows all- 
Canadian-made clothes (with the exception of a few British 
things), many original Canadian designs, and adaptations 
of American ones. 


Where Do You See Canadian Designs? In the little salons. At 
spring and fall showings in shops and couturier quarters or 
private homes. In the big fashion shows put on by the big 
stores. In wholesale houses, where buyers gather by in- 
vitation to see collections of new numbers, and order frum 
them. On more and more well-known and smartly dressed 
Canadian women everywhere. On smart women in Australia, 
New Zealand, and even the United States, who are learning 
to know and ask for the creations of certain Canadian design- 
ers. 

What Are Their Problems? Lack of recognition. particularly 
by such buyers and executives who still think in terms of 
only American or European copies. Lack of capital, especially 
for the ones on their own, for promotion, publicity and 
general financing. Lack of channels through which to float 
their brain children safely to you, the public, unless they 
have acceptance from the wholesalers and the retail stores, 
who are afraid to take too many chances on untried people 
and their work. 


Lack of proper training. particularly in the essentials of 
such mechanics as cutting, pattern making. working from 
cottons, etc. And in merchandising and selling. There are 
hundreds of designers on paper for every finished craftsman. 
Hitches in co-ordinating among the basic trades, such as 
button makers, dyers, lacemakers. etc. Scarcity of museums, 
art galleries and other historical sources of inspiration. 








Ben Steinberg 





Ben Steinberg was in the 2 ae ~ Byawese 
when suits were pretty much a mals « at oa : 
{ )ssibilities in suits for women, particularly 
oe of women who were coming haan 
homes into the business world, and ee one 
to suit their new lives. For years ae a 
tailored designs ‘shave been adopted ad ne ae 
houses as well as used in his own tiirm, p 

ailors, in Canada. ; 
ectchere was among the first of the monens 
tailors to create soft feminine lines 9 
sleck business and street suits. By jug- 
gling lapels, and buttons, and waistlines 
and coat lengths, he creates the illlusion 
of trim figure proportions for almost 
any type of figure. Steinberg is en- 
thusiastic about the new uniforms for 
the women’s army and air force, sensing ‘ 
that they will influence womens day- : 
time fashions definitely, and write 
finale for all time to street and work 
clothes that are too confining, not roomy 
enough. He likes pockets in everything, 

uses buttons and stitching and dress- 
maker effects to take away severe lines. 


“ee 
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Kennedy 


FP nasa Kennedy, young man 
=: mbes: with a future as bright a 
satiate a. v-e-r-y practical a id 
ere ski and sport clothes Yo 
0 gga and more of his eas Sine 
eee ee things at Saandien 
es oe on the trail, around the 
=o eee year. (Reahentiner 
Chatelaine?) e cover of January 
erhard began designi 
a : esignin i 
ay, for himself oat hic a 
faites the hard way through his 
wholesale clothing business, 
to get basic 
training. Jumps 
into a new de- 
Sign with the 
Same zest as he 
hunts big game 
golfs and skis. 
He sells his de- 
signs in New 
York, Chicago 
and San Fran- 
~—. 

e beli 
Canadian aa 
American wo- 
men think more 
highly of their 
sports clothes 
than any others. 














Madame Yel 





e Yvel left her great Jersey house in 
ear and a half ago, chose Montreal to 
he says the Swiss people feel 


this country is like their own, mountains and all. 
Now, buyers who went from the United States, 
Canada, Australia, etc., to Switzerland, come to 
the “pranch” here. She still sends designs to 
her House in Europe, to many parts of the U.S. 


Yvel found little trouble in winning accept- 
wool and jersey dresses, 


ance for sport suits, 
simple but smart designs Canadian women love, 
in fresh gay colors. You see her things now 
from coast to coast. Of course she knew the 
business from the ground up—is a first-ranking 
European designer who won the designer’s 
medal (world competition) at the last 
Grand Saison of Paris, in 1939, studied in 
the great houses of Paris. She has an in- 
fectious charm that creeps into her designs 
‘of smart simple clothes that seem to be 
going places. Pleats, tucking and good 
craftsmanship mark her work and that of 
the Canadian girls she is training in the 
great traditions of fine sewing. She likes 


working for Canadian women. 


Madam 


Zurich a y 
come to because s 



















































Andre 


Andre, a young Norwegian, is the 
guiding spirit of the sacrosanct reg- 
ions where exclusive furs and coats 
are “specialed” at Toronto Simpson's 
Sensitive to the effects of color and 
with a distinct feeling for draped lines 
he loves unusual and exquisite mate- 
cong — fine pelts. He molds furs 
aneeaee 2 fabrics with a swirling 
_He_ believes in classic types, subtle 
simplicity and the perfectly designed 
single ensemble that 
pays its way througn 
years of wear, re- 
gardless of trends 
Has quick eyes, sen- 
sitive hands and 
endless patience that 
give an appearance 
of tender fragility to 
sturdy wearables 
even in the larger 
brackets! 



















creates, in her Toronto studio work- 


shops, some of the stunning and original he 1dgear that places 
her among the top three or four Canadian hat designers today — 
designers who could take a bow in any New York salon. 

Karen is the kind of attractive young career woman you 
dreamed of being when you made your first doll’s bonnet. But 
in between that bonnet and her successful status today were 
years of slaving in shops and factories, to every phase of 
millinery design, construction and salesmanship. The creator’s 

from the beginning, of course. 
k as though they were the punctu- 
costume — simple styles 
twisted, with fine work- 
rather than see She comes from Denmark. 
designers have good ideas, but often won't 
ecome good craftsmen. 


Karen Ross, each season, 


learn 


flair was there 

She designs hats that loo 
marks that complete a 
molded and swirled and 


ation smart 
exquisitely 
manship you feel 
Karen says the young 


spend the long labor required to b 

























































































to you sometimes, but you must make allowance for 
them. He could hear her voice saying the words, He 
could almost feel her arms around him. 

He stared through the bathroom window at a little 
colony of neat brick and stone houses standing close 
together with one or two old frame farmhouses scattered 
around them in the fields. He bit his lips. He pushed 
Mummy off to the edge of his mind and thought about 
Dunkirk and London under bombing raids and King 
George. He went down to dinner dry-eyed. 

But you couldn’t keep on that way forever. He 
realized that, while he was choking down small nibbles 
of the chicken and asparagus and ice cream Mrs. 
Lloyd and Florabel were so certain he would like. What 
did he usually have for Sunday dinner, Mrs. Lloyd 
asked him. 

“Oh, different things,” he told her. He knew if he 
described the home dinner of roast beef and Yorkshire 
pudding, he wouldn’t be able to eat at all. 

He wouldn’t go upstairs and lie down, even though 
he was tired. You can’t cry quietly when you have so 
and crying when 
strangers can hear isn’t good form. Mr. Lloyd said he 


much crying stored up inside you 


could come along to the golf course and maybe the 
pro’s little girl would be there with her bike; but he 
said no, thank you, sir, over and over; and finally Mr. 
Lloyd shrugged his big shoulders and went off by 
himself, and Mrs. Lloyd went upstairs to lie down. 

So at last he was free of the house and walking down 
through the backyard toward an orchard. He looked 
over his shoulder once and saw Florabel watching him 
from the kitchen window. Her face was kind, but as 
strange, in its blackness, as everything else in this great 
unknown country. He was glad when he looked back 
again to find the window empty. 

The grass didn’t feel or smell quite like the grass at 
home, but it was warm and soft, and after a little there 
were no more tears left in him. It was at this moment 
that he discovered the well. 

Quite worn out, he lifted his head and saw a small 





“There, there.” Bill said quickly, gathering her 
into his arms. “If he’s too much for you, you 
don’t have to keep him.” 


ILLUSTRATED BY CHARLES REED 


wooden platform rising out of the grass just above the 
In the middle of the platform was 
He got up and 


level of his eyes. 
something like a box with a cover. 
When he lifted the cover, a vague blue 
Obviously this was 


iny estigated, 
reflection of sky lay under his feet 
a well. 

He got down on his knees and stuck his head over 
the opening. 
the blueness. He said, “‘ Hello!” 
hollowly. ‘Are you there?” 
ghostly echo told him. 


A round black shadow appeared against 
| lis voice cc hoed bac k 
he called. ‘“*There!’ the 

It was a childish game for a boy big enough to travel 
all the way from Nova Scotia alone; but long weeping 
had washed dignity from him as it had washed, tem- 
He talked with his 
shadow until the replies became monotonous. He said, 
“I wish I had someone to talk to.”” Before the confused 
echo had reached the final word, he looked up—and 


porarily, pain from his heart. 


there stood an old man. 

He was bent and gnarled and white-bearded. He 
scemed older than anything else in this young land. 
Old enough to be a character from one of those nursery 
books at home which he had almost believed until the 
Germans taught children the world over the meaning 
of-realism,. 


“T heard you,” the old man quavered. “You was 
wishin’ for somebody to talk to. Well, here I be.” 

“Quite so, sir,”’ Hilary said. 

“You want to be mighty careful about that there 
well,” the old man said. 

“Careful, sir? Why?” 

“Ever hear of a wishin’ well?” The old man winked 
mysteriously. 

“There are wishing wells in Ireland,” Hilary said. 
“And I once saw one in Kent. Although,” he added 
honestly,“‘I’m afraid it wasn’t a very good one; because 
I made a wish in it, but the wish didn’t come true.” 
the old man said. He 
lowered himself stiffly onto the ground. Hilary, 
fascinated, sat down on the platform of the well. They 
stared at each other. 

“Fact!” the old man said. 

“Do you mean you have ever wished in it?”’ Hilary 
asked, 

“| sure did.” The old man chuckled. 

It may have been rude to ask, but Hilary had to 
know. “Would you—would you mind too much telling 
me what you wished for?” 

“Teeth,” said the old man. 

“*Teeth, sir?” 

“Sure. Teeth. Things you eat with.” 

It was not necessary to ask if the wish had been 
granted. The old man opened his mouth and pointed. 
He seemed to have a more abundant supply of teeth 
than anyone Hilary had ever seen. Hilary’s scepticism 


“This here’s a good one,” 


wavered. 

“Fact,” the old man said. 
wished in that there well harder’n anybody ever 
wished in a well before. Down at the bottom of it, 
I was, in two-three foot of water. If you ain’t got 
teeth, you can’t holler like you want in a case like that. 
Yes, sir! I sure did wish for teeth.” 

“Really?” Hilary said. They had odd ways of 
expressing themselves. He was not certain whether 
the old man was spoofing him or not. 


“T guess one night | 


“*’Course,” the old man advised reasonably,“ there’s 
limits to what a well can do. You don’t want to give 
it too big a order. I wouldn’t go wishin’ for a elephant, 
say.” 

“Quite,” Hilary agreed. “I’m afraid I shouldn’t 
know what to do with an elephant if I had one.” 

They grinned at each other with the natural affinity 
of youth for extreme age. 


MRS, LLOYD gave up trying to sleep and rose from 
her bed. She looked out of the window and then called 
Florabel. 

“TIsn’t that that dirty old man from the Blake farm 
talking to Hilary?’’ she asked. 

Florabel peered and nodded, 

“Looks like they gettin’ along right good,” Florabel 
said, 

“All too good,” Mrs. Lloyd said grimly. “One never 
knows what queer old men like that may say to a 
child. Please go and call him in at once.” 

Florabel went reluctantly down the back stairs and 
through the back yard to the orchard, pausing to 
examine swelling buds and drifting clouds on her way. 
Finally she called, “‘Hil’ry, honey, you’ aunt say you 
should come right in!” 

Hilary, of course, came. 


IT SEEMED strange that there were practically no 
other children in the neighborhood. The Wilders had 
two, but they were not yet home from boarding school. 
The Reids had one, but she was more of a nuisance than 
anything else, beng of an age when she tried to tag 
him wherever he went and was forever falling down 
and screaming to be picked up again. The Pringles had 
a dog, but it was old and fat and imbued with a general 
Hilary might have taken the 
bus every day and gone into town to school, but the 


distrust of small boys. 


term was so nearly over, there was no point in sending 
him. There were books in the living room bookshelves, 
but they were almost entirely concerned with sales- 
manship and market trends. Mr. Lloyd was kind, but 
he was away all day in the city. Mrs. Lloyd was kind, 
but she had headaches. 

All those buts! 

But—there was the well. 

He didn’t go near it again for almost a fortnight. He 
wasn’t a baby. He had crossed the ocean with those 
other children, and sung the loudest of the lot when they 
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You must be considerate of Them, because They 

were being very kind. Their ways might seem 

strange to you, but you must make allowances 
for them. 


sighted something that looked like a sub until it turned 
out to be a whale. He’d travelled all the way from 
Nova Scotia with only a name and address tag for 
chaperone. They had never seen him cry. You couldn’t 
expect him to believe everything he was told. He knew 
They were notorious for what They called kidding. 

Yet suppose there were such things as wishing wells, 
and this were one of them! You’d have to treat it 
with respect, wouldn’t you, once you knew of its magic 
properties? You couldn’t go wishing for everything you 
thought of. For things almost certainly beyond its 
power, like the end of the war or the demise of a certain 
prominent gentleman with a small mustache. For 
frivolous things, like a nice day tomorrow or that Baby 
Reid wouldn’t see you and come toddling across the 
lawn. Anyway, it was silly to wish in wells—or was it? 
A great many people in Ireland didn’t think so. This 
was a matter to consider at some length. 

Also, the Lloyds didn’t leave him a great deal of 
time to visit the well. 

On days when she didn’t have headaches, Mrs. 
Lloyd usually took him with her, calling or shopping. 
On the evenings when he wasn’t too busy or too tired, 
Mr. Lloyd often took him into the village to the cinema. 
Florabel baked him cookie men with big, wistful 
raisin eyes. It was just as Mummy had said. They were 
trying to be kind. He wished They wouldn’t try so 
hard. If They had been only briskly impersonal like 
the ladies at the home, you wouldn’t have to be on your 
guard every minute against acting like a baby. 

He made a story about the well and told it to himself 
so often he began to believe it. It involved an Indian 
maiden with lovely blond braids like the pictures of 
Marguerita in “Stories from the Great Operas,” and 
sometimes it had a happy ending and sometimes a sad 
one, depending upon his mood. The secret of the well 
had been jealously guarded, handed down by word of 
mouth to the old man, one of whose ancestors had 
befriended the Indian maiden in her hour of dire peril. 
Now only Hilary and the old man knew that it was a 
magic well. A good thing, too, or the orchard would be 
overrun by people coming to make wishes! 

He’d think about the well when people asked him 
about home, and he answered politely and vaguely, not 
letting what they said go any deeper into him than his 
ears. It was always safe to fix his mind on the well. 


“BILL,” Mrs, Lloyd said, “I’m simply heartsick about 
that child. I try not to be critical, but I can’t help it. 
Here we go to the expense of bringing him over, and I 
take him, when the very sight of him tears my heart to 
pieces. And what thanks do gg Continued on page 35 
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Good Britons 








E STOOD as straight as if he were saluting the 
Hie 

He wasn’t a large boy; but when he pulled 
back his shoulders and lifted his chin and reminded 
himself that you mustn’t let Them think you minded 
anything, inches seemed added to him. He had now the 
feeling that he towered above the train and the red 
brick station and the miles of plowed farmland stretch- 
ing along beside the tracks. 

Three men were talking together on the platform. 
One of them came toward him, reaching for the bag the 
trainman was handing down the steps. It was a little 
startling to detect a faint resemblance to Uncle Henry 
in the man’s typically British mouth, with its prominent 
front teeth. But the rest of his face was all Canadian, 
and so, when he spoke, was his voice. Hilary continued 
to stand as straight asa little boy-carved out of marble. 
You don’t throw your arms around a stranger and 
burst into tears on the breast of his woolly golf sweater. 
Such things aren’t done. 


“Well, well!” the man boomed. “You must be 
Hilary.” 

“Yes, sir.” Hilary took off his cap and extended his 
hand. 


The other men drew closer. The train snorted and 





went away. The sun beat down from a blessedly 
empty sky. The man who resembled Uncle Henry blew 
his nose with considerable violence. 

A man in shirt sleeves, with a pencil behind his ear 
and a shade over his eyes, said, “You just come over, 
son?” loudly and distinctly, as if Hilary might be deaf 
or unacquainted with the language. 

Hilary said, “No, sir. I’ve been here for several 
months. In Nova Scotia.” He spoke carefully, flat- 
tening out his voice, talking the way They talked. 

“‘He’s been in a home out there with some kids he 
came over with,” Mr. Lloyd said. “We couldn’t take 
him when he landed. Mrs. Lloyd wasn’t well. Had time 
to grow into a real Canuck, haven’t you, son?” He gave 
Hilary a staggering blow between the shoulders before 
he stooped to pick up the bag. “Well, come on, sonny. 
Your Aunt Harriet will be waiting dinner for us. Meet 
you at the club around three, Jim? So long.” 

They got into a car. Rich land dusted over with 
faint green swam along beside them in the warm noon 
sun. Birds sang. Other cars swished past. Mr. Lloyd 
talked about such things as grown people believe to be 
of interest to children: Did you like the school down 
there in the Maritimes? Play any football? What do 
you think of this country anyhow? 


By FAITH ELLEN SMITH 


Books like “Ohank You Cwice”’ have 
set people wondering how young war 
guests really feel. 


of one lad in particular. 


Hered the story 


and 


Hilary answered with polite “Yes, sir’s,” 
**Rather’s.” 
“We'll make a good Canuck out of you yet,” Mr. 
Lloyd said, Iaughing at his poor little joke. 
‘Really, sir,” Hilary said. You had to be polite to 
Them, but you had to be truthful, “ Never!” 


inwardly. 


he said 


MRS. LLOYD was thin and pale, and her grey eyes 
were rather sad. She wasn’t connected with the family, 
even three generations back, the way Mr. Lloyd was. 
Hilary hoped she wouldn’t kiss him, but she did. 

Are you hungry? she asked him. Are you very tired 
after all that riding in the train? Do you take a nap 
in the afternoon? Were they nice to you at the other 


? 


place? And when he went upstairs to wash in the 


bathroom, she said, “Please don’t splash any more 
than you have to!” 

Hilary stood in the exact centre of the bathmat and 
carefully wrung the cloth half dry before he scrubbed 
his face and neck and ears. He punctiliously shook 
drops from his hand into the basin before he reached 
for the towel. You Them 
because They were being very kind. had 


impressed that upon him. Their ways may seem strange 


must be considerate of 


Mummy 
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Just between us girls... 





Let’s admit we can't make 


vegetable soup any better 
than Campbell’s!”’ 


Every day, more women are putting their soup 
kettles away—for keeps. Every day, Campbell's 
Vegetable Soup appears on more family tables. 
Surprising? Not at all! For the home cooks of 
Canada know what is good. And they find this 
soup so hearty, so nourishing, so like their own 
in tempting flavor, they just can't see why they 


should make vegetable soup any longer! 


These home cooks say that, in some respects, 
Campbell's Vegetable Soup is even better than 
homemade. For instance, it contains fifteen dif- 
ferent vegetables—more than any woman would 
take the time to shop for and prepare. There are 
baby lima beans, golden corn, dainty peas, 
snow-white celery, Chantenay carrots, and many 
other vegetables—each the very pick of fine 
gardens. And they're mingled so plentifully in a 
rich, sturdy beef stock that Campbell's Vegetable 
Soup is ‘‘almost a meal in itself’’!... Don't you 


think you ought to try this good soup? 


Comes, 
VEGETABLE SOUP 


Made in Campbell's Modern Canadian Kitchens 


Why bother about 
A bic of 
With a bowltul 


To kee 
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companion with surprise or amusement. It 

was the first time she had been to Russia. An 
ardent Communist, the lapels of her coat were 
covered with badges—broken chains, manacled 
hands, all sorts of metal scraps appealing or pro- 
testing against the workers’ supposed servitude. Her 
shirt was the loveliest red. She wore men’s breeches, 
and her deliciously small feet tried—in masculine 
boots—to look as uncompromising as her shorn 
head. We had met on the train. I had dared to 
suggest that, unless you happened to be a steeple- 
jack or a mechanic, trousers were considered 
old-fashioned by Russian women. But not till the 
whole station smiled—stalwart girl porters, a 
pallid ticket collector in a worn blue skirt, an 
assistant guard with curls—did the small, neat, 
apparently bloodthirsty young woman who still 
thought in terms of “equality” and “emancipation” 
(dead words in the Soviet Union) begin to distrust 
her masculinity. By the time we reached Moscow, 
the badges had disappeared. Next day she wore a 
grey woollen dress. A month later she was in love 
with a terrifically earnest young man and thought 
Russia had solved the problems of work, sex and life. 
But to the good-natured comrades, who laughed 
her out of her unsuitable clothes and most of her 
set ideas, she remained amusingly “pre-revolution,” 
which means “deadly out of date.” For Soviet 
women are nothing if not practical. The party 
workers m the cities are keenly intelligent and 
without pretense. I never heard any of them claim 
rfection for the extraordinary conditions under 


A THE Finnish frontier they looked at my 


which they live. An operative in the Red Giant 
goloshes factory outside Moscow, with whom I 
once lodged, used to say: “Of course, nothing is 
permanent. Nothing is completed. We’re just 
experimenting. It’s all hideously uncomfortable 
and, I dare say, to tell the truth, we’ve none of us 
ever had quite enough to eat! But we are progressing. 
We are making something worth while, and you 
can’t say that of the rest of the world. It’s just 
stagnating.” 

This girl had been born a peasant, in a straw 
hovel by the great Volga River. Pigs shared the 
one-roomed family hut, sunk deep in mud. 
Marinohka h'ad drunk sow’s milk and been cuffed if 
she suckled too much. The Soviet had educated her, 
given her a place among factory machinery and 
taught her she was as good as anyone else. She 
shared her room, which was perhaps ten feet square, 
with another girl, studying to be a chemist. 

When I was with them, we took turns to sleep on 
the floor. The furniture consisted of two cheap 
iron bedsteads, a deal table piled with books, some 
pegs on which hung a very few clothes, a portrait of 
Stalin and Lenin, an alarm clock, an electric sauce- 
pan and kettle in which we cooked by attaching the 
plug to the solitary electric light socket. When this 
happened, illumination was provided by a tallow 
candle. Both girls were happy. Both were completely 
ignorant of conditions in any other country. ‘They 
honestly thought we had weekly massacres in our 
city parks when starving laborers flung themselves 
against the guns of selfish millionaires! It was no use 
trying to convince them we had enough to eat. 


DRAWING BY ERIC ALDWINKLE 


My own thinness was often attributed to lack of 
food in England. Like all the young people who 
packed themselves into the smoke-filled room at 
night—to talk, to drink sugarless pale tea in glasses 
they asked exceedingly intelligent questions about 
wages, housing, hours of work, but would not 
believe the answers. So in the end I just listened. 
This was not so easy. For the state-provided radio 
blared continuously. Nobody paid the slightest 
attention to the political speeches or lectures on 
agriculture which issued from the loud-speaker. 
They went on all night, with intermittent music. 
Meanwhile, the ardent, vital, colorless-skinned 
young people piled on the beds—cheap black 
clothes, untidy hair, no lipstick, but eyes very 
often blazing because their owners were tremen- 
dously alive—talked of portentous subjects. They 
used prodigious words. They were re-creating the 
world. “In five years,in ten years,” said the chemical 
student, “we shall have completed the pattern for 
future generations.” 

That terrific earnestness is my chief impression of 
intellectual Russia, I remember walking on the 
Neva quays in Leningrad with a girl engineer on her 
day off. Her ungloved hands were red and the 
skin split. I said, ** Please, do let me buy you some 
woollen gloves—” But she interrupted fiercely, 
“How can you think of gloves, when there’re so 
many important things I want to tell you!” 

Far above our heads a peasant woman with a 
striped apron over her many skirts, her head tied up 
in a white scarf, was cleaning windows. Balanced 
on the sill four or five stories up, she used sponge 








Rosita Forbes 


writes on 


RUSSIAN WOMEN AND 
THE WAR 


and cloth with admirable efficiency. I shivered. 
“Don’t you have window cleaners in England?’ 
asked the fair-haired girl beside me. “Of course,” 
I said, “but men.” 

“Why men?” asked my companion, 


THERE IS Soviet Russia as I saw it year after 
year. Before the revolution, a runaway wife could 
be arrested by the police and returned to her 
husband on foot—1,000 miles if necessary. Today 
apart from the fighting forces and not always then 
men and women work together in the same plants, 
on the same jobs, at the same salaries. In this war, 
if women are not actually firing the heavy guns, they 
are certainly transporting ammunition to the front. 
Like the women who set an example to working 
Britain, they stick to their places on a rolling belt, 
with their factories under direct fire; they harvest 
the last crops under the guns of raiding planes. 

On an Easter Sunday before the war, I went to 
church:in Yaroslav. The congregation was packed 
so close, not a movement was possible. There are 
no pews or seats in Russian churches. Solid as a 
human mold, the throng stood, from the steps of the 
altar, blazing with gold plate and candles, to the 
great doors opening out to the pavement and right 
across it into the street. On one side of me was a 
farm girl in gay national dress, a kerchief over her 
head. On the other was a transport officer in grey 
uniform, but with a skirt not trousers. She wore a 
field cap on neat, greying hair and heavy knee- 
boots. We could watch the movements of the 
priests in their gorgeous vestments, but we were too 
far away to hear the prayers. 

The soldier talked to me in a Jow voice. Hardly 
out of school, she had fought in a Cossack “battalion 
of death” in the Iast war. “At the end, we had only 
stones,” she said. “‘ But this time it’ll be different.” 
Already, in 1938, she spoke as if certain of war. 
‘Russia has gone a long way,” she explained. “We 
have arms now and brains to use them, but we are 
too big.” If she could have moved in the crowd, she 
would have spread her arms, I am sure. “We shall 
have to fight one more war to discover that we are 
still a nation.” (That sentence, to me, was enor- 
mously important, for citizens of the vast Soviet 
Union, which I believe contains about 100 different 


races speaking fifty-seven different Janguages or 


t 
dialects, talk so much about their international 


purposes that one wondered, before this year, 
whether they still regarded their own Russia as the 
“baby mother” for whom their ancestors fought and 
died.) The woman officer continued, “Seeing all 
these people in church, you may think of them as 
reactionaries—unsympathetic to the Soviet. I'll 
tell you, if there’s a war every one of those here will 
be in the trenches, men, women, school children, and 
this time’”’—a hard flush stained her cheeks—‘ they 
will not be betrayed by their leaders.” 


[ WENT to see a factory prison. It differed in no 
way that I could tell from any other industrial 
organization, except that the gates in the high wall 
surrounding the usual recreation grounds were 
locked. The same posters on the walls, the same 
technical or cultural books in the libraries. Lots of 
pet dogs. A radio in every cell—and some dozen or 
twenty-four beds, Forewomen, not wardens, 
supervising work among the same omnipotent 
machines. 

A woman baker, sentenced for issuing short 
weight on bread coupons, was active at the prison 
oven. In the lecture hall, a young group was arguing 
about a concert. I spoke to a capable-looking girl 
attendant on a lever. “What’s your job?” I asked. 
She looked surprised at such ignorance, but explained 
with admirable precision exactly how her machine 
worked. She wore several badges of merit on a pink 
flannel blouse open at the throat. Her black skirt 
was worn and thin. 

““Why are you here?” I could ask, because nobody 
bothered our conversation. 

“Murder,” she said in a sound, practical voice. 

“For heaven’s sake, tell me about her,” I begged 
the woman lawyer who had brought me there. She 
was the head of twelve employed by a big industrial 
Soviet to protect its workers. 

“Nothing to tell,” she said, “a very bourgeois 
crime. She was too much in love.” 

We talked of love, while hurrying through such 
mud as Hitler’s divisions have encountered in this 
winter’s battles. I asked what importance they 
attached to the marriage ceremony. “None,” she 
said, “but it is so easy—just five minutes at Zags, 
the Soviet registry for marriages and divorces, on 
the way back from work. Then the man must 
provide for the children, That is better, of course.” 
In all Russia I cannot remember that I ever saw a 
kiss on the screen—or indeed one in any public place! 

A very pretty cotton worker in a Tajikistan mill 
put the matter succinctly: “‘It is important to have 
a friend. One must have some relaxation—one needs 
a comrade with whom to talk and to plan for 
Russia. But work is really the main importance, and 
that may separate us at any time. When I am old 
and can rest—then I will marry.” 

In the lonely country districts where, far from the 
big “Collectives” with their huge blocks of flats, 
life goes on as if the Czars still reigned—in small 
wooden homesteads, couples married by the village 
priest in a vast white church dominating the mud- 
bound hovels, bring up their children among lean 
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pigs and cattle, but at school age boys and girls must 
go to the nearest Soviet educational establishments. 
And by the ukase of last June (1941), at fourteen 
their career is chosen for them, After initial training, 
the State sends them to a suitable factory which they 
may not leave without the permission of the local 
Soviet. (It must be remembered, however, that in 
Russia, a modern factory is a town in itself, with 
opportunities for mental and physical sport and even 
to a certain extent for shopping, cinemas and 
dancing!) I talked with a very proud young peasant 
in a tire factory who told me with horror, “Oh, 
my mother is terribly old-fashioned. She believes in 
God!” But I also met many others who sent what 
few luxuries they could buy—canned food and an 
occasional woollen garment allotted by ration 
ticket—to their parents still scraping a very in- 
adequate living out of the village soil, but with no 
market for what they grew. 


HOW CAN one generalize about 160 million people? 
But, on the whole, it has always seemed to me that it 
is the women who have benefitted most from Russia’s 
revolution, They are completely free, even of 
domesticity, for there is no such thing as house- 
keeping in Soviet cities. Communal kitchens, 
laundries, nurseries, and so on, leave women with 
lots of time to read, to study, to keep minds and 
bodies fit. They have to work, of course. An 
industrial, scientific or agricultural job is a matter 
of course. An idler gets no food or doctoring or 
transport or holiday. But they work on a level with 
men, banking their own wages. They get every kind 
of free health service, although, alas, the six weeks 
rest before and after childbirth was—last June— 
reduced to two. They can bear children or not as 
they choose. They can marry and unmarry on their 
walk to or from their work. They can live, respected 
and respectable, with the comrade of their choice. 
They are in no way Jess considered or more con- 
sidered than men, 

“And what about romance?” I asked a factory 
worker, 

“It is in our spirits like spring,” she said, “and 
that spring we dedicate to the Soviet.” That girl, 
mind you,.was good-looking, twenty-two, of the 
poorest possible parentage, and she talked like a 
poet... over arolling belt! 
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BREAD SUPPLIES 44 OF CANADAS 
FOOD ENERGY 


After two years of defense, Canada was never better fed! 
How different from conquered countries where all food is 


rationed today — where you may wait 6 weeks till your number 
comes up for two eggs! 


One-fourth of the food energy and vitality Canada is so thankful 
for today comes from BREAD! Bread is our best and cheapest 
basic food ... rich in energy-making carbohydrates — and 
when made with milk, or eaten with milk, rich in muscle- 
building proteins. 


BUY BREAD FROM YOUR BAKER 


Your local baker is performing an impor- 
tani public service. His skill, his modern 
scientific equipment, the fine energy- \ 
building ingredients he uses all go to : 4 7 
make the loaf that is helping to maintain Prepared by the makers of Fleischmann’s Yeast as a contribution 
the nation’s health and vigor. to the advancement of Canadian National Health 


Let us continue to be strong! Do your bit! Eat more bread 
with every meal! 











Civic Worker. Small, slight, 
with keen blue eyes, Dorothy 
Gretchen Steeves is senior woman 
member in B.C.’s_ Legislature, 
being elected member for North 
Vancouver in 1933. She was born 
in Amsterdam, Holland, daughter 
of a Hollander father and an Irish 
mother. from 
Leyden University, and practiced 
law at The Hague. She met her 
husband, then Captain R. F. 
Steeves, a German prisoner of war, 
being returned through Holland, 
married him, and came to Van- 
couver in 1919, She has always 
been very active in civic welfare, 
and is now chairman of the com- 
mittee to study health, welfare, 
education, co-operatives and cre- 
dit union problems for the C.C.F. 
Mrs.Steeves believes womenshould 
share the governmental burden. 


She graduated 





Mother. Grey-eyed, energetic 
Mrs. J. F. Rolston, native daugh- 
ter of Vancouver, is the first 
Conservative woman to be elected 
to the B.C. House. Her entrance 


into politics follows years of 
work with women’s organiza- 


tions, which culmimated with her 
presentation of the women’s brief 
for B.C. to the Rowell-Sirois 
Commission, and described by 
the late Hon. N. Rowell as “‘the 
most succinct received.” Her 
decision to run in the Vancouver- 
Point Grey constituency was 
the result of years of acting as 
delegate and importuning men 
politicians. Mrs, Rolston, who for 
the past three years has been 
president of the Women’s Can- 
adian Club, has one son and two 


daughters, all married. 





Daughter. Dark-haired, hazel- 
Grace MacInnis, C.C.F. 


member for Vancouver-Burrard, 


eved, 


comes to politics naturally, as 
she is the daughter of J. S. 
Woodsworth, and wife of Angus 
MacInnis, Federal M.P. She was 
born in Winnipeg and for years 
was her father’s secretary. Al- 
though asked to run for office 
refused until 
altered her 
times,” 


many times, she 
conditions 
resolution. “In 


she said, “‘it is the duty of every- 


changed 
these 


one to be in the place where most 
My party thought my 
experience would be useful on the 
floor of the House, and so I ran.” 
Mrs. MacInnis has written many 
articles for publication in Canada, 


needed, 


and says that people and inter- 
esting conversation are her chief 


hobbies. 
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“MAN-EATIN GORILLA EXCAPES FUM CIRCUS” 
- IT SAYS HYARS-CHUCALESS 

GORILLAS 1S SO 

AMOOZIN‘/7 


TSK/-TSK!-A MAN- 
EATIN’ GORILLA 
CREAM OF ABOUT T’ CHAW 
WHEAT IS SO/ UP MAH CHILES. 
DEE-LISHUS | BUT, SHECKS, LI’L 
AH CAIN’T { ABNER HAS HAD 
TWO BOWLS 
CREAM OF WHEAT. 
HE'S GOT ‘NUFF 
ENERGY T’ 
HIM! 


f BT, MAMMY- 
5- MINUTE 


GIT ME. ANOTHER | UP THEM ‘ 
BOWL O’ CREAM / MINERALS, 
> OF WHEATS/ FOLKS’D 












LOOK WHAT 5S MINUTE 
CREAM OF WHEAT GIVES You 
FOR LESS THAN I|¢ A BOWL! 


WHUT'S THET NEWS) THAR’s NO 
AH WERE GOIN’ T’ sare ae UE: 
READ YO’ BEFO’ 5-MINUTE 
THET GENTLEMAN ) CREAM OF 
IN TH RACOON COAT{ WHEAT, 
TRIED T’ EAT MAH SON!-IT 
BREAKFUSS ? / COOKS IN 
MERELY 
5-MINUTES! 
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aC a 
SOLD ONLY IN THESE PACKAGES 


REGULAR 


‘Cream § 
Hear, 


bs) 


~ 






% For addition to or supplementing die’s deficient in these elements 
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Judge. Slim, blue-eyed Laura 
M. Jamieson was for twelve years 
judge of the Burnaby Juvenile 
Court before she entered the B.C. 

| Legislature in 1939 as C.C.F. 

| candidate. She is particularly 

/ interested in the problems ol 





young people, and at present is 
working out a plan for business 
girls’co-operative homes in which 
the girls can share equally in work, 
expenses and fun. Born of 
pioneer Irish-English stock in 
Ontario, she was educated in 
Owen Sound and the University of 
Toronto. In 1911 she married the 
late Stuart E. Jamieson, a Van- 
couver lawyer. She was active in 
Parent-Teacher work for many 
years and was also well known 
throughout the Dominion, as 
Canadian Secretary for the Inter- 
national League for Peace. 





“Hurry up, honey- 


. 9 rs pie : 
this tub wont take me long! Yee 
| Hodges, member for Victoria, is 


the third Liberal woman membe: 


“TT’S a joy.” busy mothers tell us, “to find a cleanser that elected to the B.C. Legislature, 
but the only Liberal feminine 


gets bathtub ‘rings’ and dirt off as quickly and easily as coe 're i 

* . 7 uBR > ¢ . representative in this session, 
Bon Ami.” You'll Say its a joy, too, to find a cleanser as She was born in London, England, 
safe as Bon Ami. For Bon Ami does not depend on harsh and educated at King’s College. 


PS FOS: ; . . Entering newspaper work, she 
rit for its quick-cleansing properties. Instead of scratching 5 ae me 
E q & Prop o came to Canada in 1913 with her 


bathtubs and sinks, Bon Ami actually polishes as it cleans, husband, Harry Hodges, edi- 
leaves them smooth and sparkling. | torial writer for the VictoriaTimes, 


who was threatened with T.B. 
; ; For three years they published 
safe—to use Bon Ami, as thousands of women do, not only on the Kamloops Sentinel, but came 
your bathtubs and kitchen sink, but to Victoria in 1916. Mrs. Hodges 
has been society editor for the 
Times for a number of years and 
Why put up with a cleanser is very well known throughout 


that’s hard on your hands? B.C., where she has always been 
& Bon Ami is free from the ; ii : : ; 
harsh, irritating caustics that interested in helping to solve 
> 
roughen and redden skin. | women’s problems. 


polishes as it cleans! 


Isn’t it sensible to use a cleanser that is both thorough and 


ee ee a 
for all your household Cc leaning : “SEE HOW IT SPARES MY HANDS!” 










Varied backgrounds and diverse interests 
characterized the five women who have 
recently been elected to the British Columbian 
Legislature. All, however, possess a funda- 
mental interest in social problems, particularly 
questions relating to women and children, and 
| all have had experience in organizations for 
| the betterment of humanity. 


“hasn't 
scratched 
yet!” 





MADE IN CANADA 





roam, haven’t you?” she said, lips dry. 

He nodded, smiling at her, meeting 
her eyes. “Seems so.” 

Please let me show him I’ve changed, 
she prayed, that I’d go with him now, if 
he asked me. 

“Julie’—Ruth got to her feet and 
crossed the room to the fine old teak- 
table kettle 
haunted me.”” She touched the graceful 
handle. “Do you shine it every day?” 

Julie got up too, her heart pounding, a 
cold emptiness closing in upon her joy. 
She walked slowly toward Ruth, toward 
the kettle which shone merrily at her 
like a small homey sun. 

““Do you like it?” she asked. 

Ruth raised her brows. “Like it? Who 
wouldn’t? It’s a lovely old thing 

“Take it,” said Julie. “I'd like you to 
have it.” She lifted the kettle in icy 
hands. “It’s a bother shining it, though 
it is beautiful.” Her 
trembling. .The cold emptiness had 
reached her stomach where it became a 
hard tight knot. “‘ Please take it . . . as 
a sort of thank-you for bringing Steve 


wood “this has always 


hands were 


to visit me.” 
Steve was looking at 
above Brucie’s red-brow n he ad. 


her gravely 
“No 
need to pay her,” he said, “it was my 
own idea.” 

Ruth was flushing a painful red. “I 
couldn’t, Julie.” 

“Take it if Julie says so,” interrupted 
Dr. Rob gruffly. “Here, I’Il have Mrs. 
Bagley wrap it up. And shall I ask her 
for tea and sandwiches, Julie?” 

“Yes, do.” Her voice was high. 
Ps Please, Rob.” 

“Say,” Steve was speaking through a 
strangled laugh, “this dog sure needs a 
lot of loving. Here, Brucie! You're 
licking the skin off. Does he love every- 
one like this?” 

Dr. Rob paused in the doorway, 
slowly swinging the kettle. “As a matter 
of fact, Steve, I’ve never seen Brucie 
display quite so much doggy joy.” 

Brucie knows, thought Julie again, 
keeping her eyes upon Steve. In his 
strange doggy way he knows it’s Steve 
I’ve been praying for. 


STEVE STAYED not two days but 
five. On the third he left the Kingsleys 
and came over to visit Dr. Rob. 

His first night there, Julie came for 
dinner. It was perhaps the hundredth 
time she had been at Rob’s house which, 
like hers, had belonged to his parents 
and where now, like her, he lived alone 
with a housekeeper. 

Tonight, however, she seemed to be 
Be- 
Be- 


cause Steve, who is so restless, so home- 


seeing the place for the first time. 
cause Steve is here, she thought. 


less, points up the hominess of this place, 
the belongingness of Rob’s things. The 
worn rugs, the wainscotted walls, the old 
pictures, the ragged books. 

“T’ve got an awful nerve,” Steve said 
over before-dinner sherry drunk from 
tiny cut-glass goblets which had been 
Rob’s mother’s, “barging in on you 
folks like this and sticking like a poor 
relative.” 

“On the contrary,” said Rob, making 
a place for the tray on a cluttered hour- 
glass table, “‘we’re happy to have you. 
You personify, | dare say, the things 
we’ve missed, Julie and I, by staying in 
our home town and living a daily routine 
which would kill a man like you.” He 
pulled out his pipe. 

Steve laughed. 
wired old student’s lamp cast 
shadows on his sandy hair which waved 


The light from the 
bronze 


as jauntily as of old for all that it was 
greying, slightly, at the temples. 

“You make me sound like an adven- 
turer. I’m not. Just an engineer who 
happened to take a job in a strange 
country. South America’s no more 
romantic than your little village after 
you’ ve lived there six years.” 
not.” Rob’s big fine- 
fingered hands cupped the pipe. “But 
there’s an aura of romance about 
travellers like you. Eh, Julie?” 

She started, her mind coming back 
from yesterday when she had been 
twenty-three and Steve had loved her. 
“T’m afraid | ” Her pale skin 
flushed, 

Steve chuckled. “It was just non- 
sense, Julie. Tell me, whatever pos- 
sessed you to give Ruth that precious 
old kettle of yours? She’s tickled to 
death with it, of course. You ought to 
have seen her showing it off to Dave.” 
He laughed, eyes fixed gravely upon her. 
“* But you shouldn’t have. . .” 

Dr. Rob said evenly, “Don’t be con- 
cerned. Julie’s things don’t mean that 
much to her. Now take me. I’m differ- 
ent. I wouldn’t part with—with”—his 
eyes, their expression hidden behind the 
glasses, looked slowly about the room— 
that old gun, for instance. Not for 


But Julie’s differ- 


““I suppose 


“<< 


five hundred dollars. 
ent.” 

Julie 
toward him. 
housekeeper 
then, however, and spared her the pain 
of talking about the old kettle. 

Later that night, when Steve walked 
home with her, through the damp dark 
fog, he said: 

““He’s a swell fellow, Julie. Hasn’t 
changed much since he used to come up 
to visit you at college that—that year 
we were seniors together.” 


felt a surge of gratefulness 
She was thankful that the 


announced dinner just 


HE WAS a dark blur beside her. She 
could feel his arm, now and then, as it 
brushed against hers. Except for that 
he might have been the ghost of Steve, 
the same ghost who had walked those 
country roads so many times with her 
in the last six lonely years. 

“Rob has changed,” she said softly, 
heart racing. “Everyone changes as he 
or she grows older. Mistakes we made 
that brought us pain 
people.” 

“You think so?” Steve’s voice was 
thoughtful. “Maybe we just think we 
Maybe down underneath we’re 


—those change 


change. 
” 
the same at sixty as we were at twe nty. 


“No!” Her low cry had pain in it. 
‘“ ’ ” . 

You’re wrong. 

** Possibly.” Steve laughed, and 


suddenly she felt his hand seek hers and 
hold It. 


coming back like this, Julie. 


“IT made an idiot of myself, 
But some- 
how, there’s never been anyone else 
quite like you.” 

Her breath hurt. 


Her 


Life swung backward on a 


temples 
throbbed. 
miraculous pendulum. 

“You were my first love, Julie.’ His 
voice was tender. 

“And you mine, Steve.” And my last 
and only, her heart cried. 


“We parted so—so angrily.” His hand 


tightened overt hers, hurting. “I hated 
that after our periect year. It was 
perfect?” 


a3 , ® 1 
Perfect, : she W hispe red, remembDer- 


ing, yet wondering why her breast 

ached so; why her heart ached too. 
“That’s what brought me_ back, 

Julie.” She could imagine his eyes 


looking straight ahead, perplexedly, as 
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Know this simple secret of 
preventing miserable roughness and chapping... 
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Its More than Coffee 
: _t Zaiendlttiye tr @ Op 


OU’RE sure of a gay crowd 

when you pour “Friendship 
ina Cup”— sparkling ROASTER- 
FRESH Chase & Sanborn! 

Every pound brings the fresh, 
heartwarming cheer of the roast- 
ing ovens straight to your guests. 
Packed right out of the oven, at 
its spicy, friendly-flavor height in 
airtight vacuum tins — all its 
cheery flavor kept pungently 
roaster-fresh. 


Brimming over with festive 
richness — it’s more than coffee 
— it’s Friendship in a Cup! 

Tryit...Seeif your guests don’t 
cheer that friendly-flavor coffee 
— see if your family doesn’t ask 
for it all the year round! Ask 
your grocer for ROASTER- 
FRESH Chase & Sanborn in the 
modern vacuum tin. Drip or 
Regular grind, pound or half- 
pound sizes. 

ROASTED AND PACKED IN CANADA 


Listen to Edgar Bergen-Charlie McCarthy on the Chase & Sanborn 
Radio Program every Sunday over CBC Network. 


CHASE & SANBORN COFFEE 








Nothing of Her Very Own 22 Continued from page 7 


He shook his head. ‘* Lord, no.” 

“But this is about Steve?” 

He turned and once more shot his 
uncertain smile at her. “Yup, it’s about 
Steve. He’s back from South America 

” Dr. Rob dropped his eyes from 
her stiffening face and made a great 
business of adjusting the strap on his 
wrist watch. “And he’s coming to visit 
Ruth and her husband, At least, that’s 
More likely he’s coming 
His voice roughened. 


what he says. 
to visit you.” 

Julie stood rigidly, her face white and 
cold, Steve was coming back. 

She looked blindly around the familiar 
room. Steve was coming back. She 
couldn’t believe it, not after six years, 
not after she had prayed so desperately. 
If Steve came back, it would mean that 
possibly ,|he, too—but you didn’t get a 
second chance like that. Even though 
you’d changed 

Julie smiled tremblingly in Dr. Rob’s 
direction. But he must have known the 
smile was not for him. For he did not 
smile back. And after she had whis- 
pered, “Thank you for telling me, Rob,” 
and gone, a little stumblingly, from the 
room, he turned back to the window and 
pressed his forehead against the cool 
glass. 


SHE COULDN’T believe Steve was 
coming. Not even when she knew he 
was already at the Kingsleys’, who lived 
five miles away in the next village. Not 
even when she knew he and Ruth were 
on their way to call on her, not even 
when Dr. Rob, who had arrived first, 
that afternoon of 
later, looked out the window and said, 
“*T think they’re here.” 

Steve—out there. Julie sat stiffly 
upon the mohair sofa, her hands clasped 
tight, and didn’t feel Brucie, warm and 
furry and comforting at her feet. Steve 
coming up the walk. She couldn’t be- 
lieve it though she was trembling now. 
Steve coming into her house—no, the 
house. It’s not mine, Steve, not the way 
things used to be. I’ve changed. You'll 
see. 

Steve entering the big front room. 
Still tall, still sandy-haired. Ruth’s high 
excited voice above Mrs. Bagley’s re- 


reunion six weeks 


treating steps, ““Can you imagine? After 
all these years!” 

Steve’s voice—it hadn’t changed 
saying unsteadily, “Hello, Julie.” Steve 
walking toward her, taking her hand, 
looking into her eyes, his own eyes 
shining—they hadn’t changed: still grey, 
still shadowed by sandy 
shining with an inner unquenchable fire 
of their own. 

“Good lord, Julie’—how could she 
bear the exquisite pain of hearing those 
words again !—“ you’ re exactly the same]! 


lashes, still 


Prettier. It’s good to see you, after so 
long.” His strong fingers, warm and 


alive, were over hers. 

Silence. Dr. Rob standing quietly by 
the window. Ruth, plump, matronly in 
a florid print, sitting down and trying to 
entice Brucie to her by crooking her 
fingers. 

Silence. While Julie’s starved eyes 
took in every line, every old familiar 
line and every strange new one, in 
Steve’s dear face. He had changed. His 
eyes, his voice, these were the same. But 
he looked older, worn. He was too thin. 
His movements were too quick and 
nervous. 


She withdrew her hand and Iet it 
drop, still tingling, to her lap. 

“Steve,” she said, her lips loving the 
name, “you’re as brown as an Indian. 
But I’d have known you 


It’s so good to have you back, so good 


anywhere! 
of you to visit us.” Her eyes lingered 
on the gauntness under his cheekbones. 
He wouldn’t be one to look after himself, 
she thought. He wouldn’t eat or sleep 
as he ought. 

**Cjood?”’ 
before her was the old Steve she had 
That 
ringing reckless laugh, those crinkled 


Steve laughed, and there 
loved to her deep heart’s core. 


shining eyes. 
**Good?” 

amused as with a joke of their own. “] 

Badly. Say!” He 


was looking down at his feet where a 


laughed Steve, his eyes 


wanted to come. 


wriggling Brucie was begging for atten- 
tion. ‘““That’s a beautiful dog.” He 
dropped to his knees. Brucie scrambled 
up to lick his face. 


THE FIRST sweet incredible moments 
were over. Julie felt the world sweep 
back. Rob and Ruth took form once 
more. 

“That’s Brucie,” she said. “ Princess’ 
successor.”” Steve’s quick look answered 
hers, smiling, remembering. “Dr. Rob 
gave him to me. You remember Rob 
Conant?” 

“*I do,” Steve answered. He rose. The 
two men shook hands. Then Brucie 
barked eagerly, his eyes fixed on Steve. 
Laughing, Steve went down on his 
knees again and fondled the long silky 
ears. 

“*He’s taken a fancy to you,” said Dr. 
Rob quietly. 

Brucie knows, thought Julie. He 
knows how wonderfully glad I am. 

She hadn’t known, hadn’t hoped, she 
could experience such insane gladness 
again. It was like recapturing her lost 
youth, to feel this suffocating joy, this 
mad throbbing of the heart and pulse. 

Steve had come back to her and she 
had changed. 

“Aren’t you lonely, Julie,” Ruth was 
speaking, leaning forward in her chair, 
“‘here in this house, just by yourself?” 

Her voice was low, conciliatory, as if 
she knew Julie wouldn’t be alone but for 
her, and was sorry. 


Julie shook her head. “No. 


” 


I have 
my things She cut the words 
holding her breath, glancing 
quickly at Steve. He hadn’t heard. 
‘Thank heaven he hadn’t heard. 

**Julie’s not the lonesome kind.”’ That 
was Dr. Rob. She looked toward him 


gratefully, and found him smiling, not 


short, 


happily, but as if something had amused 
“And she’s 
had Mrs. Bagley since her mother died. 
And her school. And Brucie.” 

“And you, Rob,” Julie said. 

He nodded and smiled at her. “‘And 
me.” 


him, something a bit sad. 


““For how long are you here, Steve?” 


Julie asked, now, watching his restless 
hands caressing the delighted Brucie 
with swift hard strokes. 

He shrugged. “‘Can’t say. Day or two 
.”” his eyes 
travelled around the room, over the 
shiny brass kettle and the satiny old 
piano, “then I'll take a quick run to see 
my mother before I decide about a job 
in the Yukon.” 

“You’ve always got to be on the 


maybe. Then then . 
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Photo of 


Priseil’a Lane. 
courtesy Warner Bros 


NCE UPON a time there was a little girl who 
wished to be beautiful. So she went to her fairy 
asked, “‘What must I do?” 
And her fairy godmother answered, ““My dear, you 
And the little girl went 


away wondering, for, she said, “I thought I only had 
” 


godmother and 
. . ” 
must make up your mind. 


to make up my face... 

It’s a pretty obvious moral. But one that we might 
well take to heart. We can analyze all the aspects of 
beauty care. We can summarize the essentials of the 
daily ritual. But if we don’t take our findings to heart, 
if we don’t “make up our minds,” the whole course in 
beauty never finds its goal. 

One must indulge in a little self-analysis, if one 
wants to use one’s beauty aids most effectively. 
Discover your weak points and minimize 
them. Play up your advantages. That’s 
the basic rule. And then, whether you're 
naturally beautiful 


attractive as possible 


or just want to be as 
you should go on to 
develop your own set of beauty tricks to 
give that finish which means so much. 
With that thought in mind, we went to 
half a dozen of the most comely women we 
know, and said, “Tell us some of your . 
own beauty secrets. We've been talking 
about the beauty aids and what they can 


BEAUTY | 
~ LESSON 
i 


and foundations 
We’ve talked about the essentials for 
personal loveliness. Will you give us your own advice 


We’ve discussed cleansers 
and make-up. 


do for us. 


about those little extras which count?” 


And they have. And here they are. Perhaps some of 


them are already your own. 

One girl said,“ It always amuses me that people think 
I’m pretty. I’ve always been acutely aware of the fact 
that my nose was too big for the rest of my face. But 
I’ve got round that by using a minimum of rouge, or 
none at all, so my nose won’t stand out like a stark 
white beacon between two blobs of red. I use a darker 
foundation down the centre of my face, too. It’s 
better than using a darker powder over a light found- 
ation. I believe the secret of skilful make-up is a 
perfect blend from hairline to 
neck. There should be no harsh 
lines anywhere.” 

The second girl, who’s blessed 
with a widow’s peak (and makes 
the most of it), said, “My fav- 


around the hairline with a pad 
of cotton soaked with my nicest 
eau de cologne. 
any stray grains of powder and 
gives the hair a sheen and scent 


orite finishing touch is a rub-off 


It takes off 





ay Fe 
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V for Beauty 


By Jean Alexander 


that’s very nice. I always rub off my eyebrows in the 
same way.” 

The third woman, whose flawless complexion wou!d 
be anybody’s envy, sums up her comments with: “| 
It’s an economy 
in the long run, for the best Iasts longest and gives th« 


buy the very best products I can get. 


I have an all-purpose cream 
which is excellent for cleansing, softening and lub- 
It helps delay dryness—and in this climate 
that means a lot. The juice of a lemon in water makes 
an excellent tonic and astringent, too. That’s what I 
use to clear up any temporary eruptions.” 


most satisfying results. 


ricating. 


YOU’D BE amused how many of the most beautiful 
women are devoted to their own inexpensive little 
tricks. Here’s one who said, “I swear by an egg mask 
to give my face a ‘lift’ every now and again. I just 
whip up the white, smooth it on, let it dry and wash it 
off with a soft cotton.” 

The need for a stimulant which will make the skin do 
things for itself was stressed by another lovely lady. 
“If you use a tonic which really works, you get doubl 
value from all the other preparations you use,” she 
said, “I have one which Is concentrated, and which | 
use on a bit of cotton, working from the chin to the 
ear and up to the hairline. I puff out my cheeks and 
pat up from the jawline to the cheeks, from above the 
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HOWTO TELL © 
TWINS APART = 


or | 
_ Pepsodent to the Rescue! 









1. Twins are confusing enough. But 
when’ one of them deliberately tries to 
fool a fellow...well...I was all at sea... 


3....I1 was listening to Bob 
Hope on the radio... 
tke eae to a 


PEPSODENT 
POWDER MAKES 
TEETH TWICE AS 
BRIGHT ! 





















; 
| 
i 


t 
2. I'd have popped the question i 
to Joan weeks ago if I'd been 
sure she wasn’t that mischievous 
twin of hers who never let me be 
quite sure. Then, one night... 













a \ 
5. t worked like a charm! One 
quick glance told me Joan’s teeth 
were twice as bright! They both 
use Pepsodent now, but I can tell 
Joan every time... she’s the one 
with my solitaire on her finger! 





4. Suddenly we had a wonderful 
idea... Joan and I decided to 
turn the tables on her twin sister. 
Joan switched to Pepsodent 
Powder. Her twin kept right on 
using her old brand. 







PEPSODENT TOOTH POWDER CAN MAKE 


TEETH 32% BRIGHTER 


THAN THE NEXT LEADING BRAND 


6. Independent laboratory tests proved 
this fact. No other powder can give 
Pepsodent’s high degree of lustre, because 
only Pepsodent contains Composite 
ceepooninees. the remarkable patented 
polishing ingredient. 

Double your chances by making your 
teeth Twice as Bright. Get Pepsodent Tooth 
Powder at your favorite drug counter today. 


PEPSODENT 


TOOTH POWDER | 


| 


OF ALL . hen 
TOOTH PASTES AND TOOTH POWDERS wind 


OMY PEPSODENT HAS [RIUM 


PEPSOOENT- Jono 





PEPsopEnt-TORORTD 


| Good night, Brucie.” 


| Julie couldn’t bear to look at it. 


they had used to when he was trving 
to tell her something he felt. “‘ Possibly 
that’s why I kept in touch with Ruth 
Meadows. So I’d have a way of coming 
back to you. I think I wanted you to 
know that I loved you in spite of it all. 
Possibly I thought we’d try again, 
some day.” 

“We will, Steve!” Her hand trembled 


in his. “I’ve changed. You’re changed, | 


too. We’re older.” 


He laughed softly, a note of pain in his | 


mirth. “I haven’t changed, Julie. | 
thought I had. I was wrong. Because 
for all my love of you, Julie, I’m still 
first with myself. I’d still hurt you. 


Right now’—his fingers were crushing | 


hers—*I’m thinking about going to the 
Yukon. About the people I'll meet, the 
people I don’t even know exist now. 
About the new job. Julie, | his 
hand released hers. Once more he was 
walking beside her, arm just brushing 


| against hers. 


Tears were in her eyes, in her voice. 
‘Steve, I’ve changed. 
After you’d gone that day, I started to 


change. I’d go with you. I’d love it. I'd | 
be happy. I don’t love the way I used | 
| to, 
darling, I’m begging. But I can’t help it. 


Steve. Please believe me. Oh, 


It’s all true. I’ve— 


His hands were on her shoulders, in | 


the darkness and damp. “Julie,” he 
said softly. “I’m crying too.” 
He kissed her then, gently, on the lips. 


| She clung to him, crying, the ache grow- | 


ing in her breast. She was in Steve’s 


arms, but everything was just the same. | 


Already he was far away and she was 
here, remembering, regretting . . . 


Then, in the darkness and fog, was the | 


sound of eager little squeals and grunts. 
“Good lord!” Steve stepped back. 
*Here’s Brucie. Hello, old man.” 


They were at her gate then and Brucie | 


was welcoming her home. Julie walked 
steadily on, through the gate, up the 
walk, 

At the door she stopped and fumbled 
for her key. 

*You’re wrong, Steve. 
change. You’ll see. I’ll make you see.” 
The key was in the lock. 

“I’m _ right, Julie. You haven’t 
changed. In spite of your giving Ruth 
the old kettle, you haven’t changed. | 
know. Nor have I, and I was a fool to 
come back. But anyway, good night. 


People do 


T he door was 
open, the hall light gleamed bronze upon 
Brucie’s curly hair as he edged into the 
warmth. 


TWO DAYS later, Steve was ready to 
leave. He stood in Julie’s front room. 
Outside, his roadster, top down, rumble 
piled with luggage, glistened in the sun. 
Like Steve it seemed eager to be off. 
Nor 
could she look at Steve. 

He hadn’t changed. He was right. 
But she had. Why couldn’t she make 


| him see? 


“It’s been grand seeing you, Julie.” 
He was holding out his hand, Steve’s 
thin restless hand. 
now. 


“I’m going to run 
His 


already said good-by. 
“He’s in the kitchen with 


“They're — they’re getting Brucie 
ready.” 

““Brucie?” 

She nodded, fingers catching 


s3 Continued on page 34 


at the 


I made myself. | 


I’ve already said so long to Rob. | 
| Thank him again for housing me.” 
| mouth was trembling, but his eyes had 


Mrs. | 
| Bagley.” Julie spoke through stiff lips. |. 





Stockings are so precious 
these days. Don’t risk getting 
holes and runs that you can 
prevent! A daily dip in Lux, 
right after you take your stock- 
ings off, removes perspiration 
acids which rot silk, cause 
runs and holes when left in 
stockings overnight. Lux keeps 
threads e-l-a-s-t-i-c so that they 
stretch under strain. Join the 


thrifty Lux Daily Dippers now! 


70 CUT DOWN RUNS ,HOLES — 








Another fashion I can predict with 
confidence for spring is that it will be 
a great accessory season. We may have 
to do away with some fluff, but our 
gloves and 
colorful knotted scarf—these are many 
of the accessories we'll keep bright and 


handbags, lapel gadgets, 


cheerful. 


And evening fashions will continue, 
for there is nothing like a pretty party 
dress, and a rousing affair to wear it at, 
to help a lass’s morale! New York now 
has many soldiers, sailors and 
marines that it would be a shame to 
deprive them of the color and the life 
that they’Il remember elsewhere. Pale 
pink, blue and soft green, a delicate 
lilac shade and, of course, white, will 


18) 


be favored for spring and summer. 
As in all wartime, black takes a second 


place in fashion’s color chart. 


I digress, but this may amuse you 
especially if you live out near Leth- 
bridge. For nearly ten years I’ve known 
casually a woman dress buyer here in 


New Yor k. 


bigger stores, and manufacturers fairly 


She buys for one of the 


quake when she comes into a show- 
room. She knows her dresses! I met het 
on the street the other day and she had 
three handsome young soldiers with her, 


whom she introduced to me as her sons. 


We got to talking more personally 
than usual—(we’d just been through 
an air-raid alarm—and when 359 New 
York fire engines come out on the 
streets and siren away for all they’re 
worth, you know something is hap- 
pening!)—and that makes everyone 


personal, I can tell you. I mentioned 
Canada, of course. Wondered if Quebec 
and Montreal were being air-alarmed, 
too. To our amazement I| found out 
that her three sons had been born ona 
farm near Lethbridge—that she herself 
had gone to school in Saskatoon and had 
Brandon, 


a wal 


married a man born in 
Manitoba. It took ten years 
and an air alarm to get us two gals 
together! 

Those little pillbox hats are going to 
continue to get a great play. They look 
like muffin tins and have the happy 
knack of taking years off a woman’s 
life. I’m seeing them in pale yellow and 
matching scarf worn with brown and 
blue coats, red and bright green worn 
with black and grey, and a delicious 
Bermuda with 
pretty well any old color 

We shouldn’t face February without 


shade of rose worn 


one print dress. Have it in a light 
ground, so that it will see you through 
the spring and early summer. Florals 
are more important this spring than the 
conventional patterns such as stripes 
and but we'll be seeing those 
too 


dots 
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Are you wearing wool hose? We are! 
I must I’m 
under the wool, rolling the knee-high 
socks down to the ankles when 
warmish, then hiking ’*em up when it 
gets cold. And it is cold some of these 
nights when we air wardens get going 
on learning things we have to know. 
Yep, your Kay Murphy is now an Air 
Warden in Ii’l ol’ New York—so far the 
only thing I’ve learned is how to turn 
out street lights. (We need 13,000 
people to do this, as we have not a 
central control system.) But those 
wool socks come in mighty friendly on 
my nether parts, with the wind whistling 
around the corner and me hurrying 


confess wearing Nylons 


it’s 


to my post, 

We’ve started wearing “long under- 
wear” again. And while I knew they 
had been doing things to our old-time 
red flannels, I never realized how smart 
and cosy these newfangled affairs can 
be. The colors are so attractive—pale 
shades of blue, pink and yellow—some 
with tiny lace edgings that make them 
real womanly. 


spy 
wh 


Let’s have a rip-roaring Valentine’s 
Day, eh? If you are doing your own 
serving for it, they have cute little 
aprons cut in the shape of two hearts 
the bib a smaller heart, the lower part 
a really big man-sized heart. There are 
more aprons being worn this year than 
ever before—and I believe in keeping 
them as attractive as possible. 

ww 

I’m sorry that I haven’t been able to 
give you a more definite picture of the 
spring fashions—but to tell the truth 
we don’t know yet just what we can 
have—or want. 

Fashion openings are being held up 
for a couple of weeks or so—as it is no 


use promising things that priorities 
can’t let us have 
But I do promise you Fashion 


Shorters one thing. You’ll have fashions 
and “Fashion Shorts” we'll 
all stay as pretty as possible 


~and 
and don’t 
forget to your faces, brush 
your hair regularly, and make your 


lipstick a wee bit brighter. # 


massage 


Whats the Smartest Shower You ve Attended ? 


Chatelaine wants to hear from you what you think is the 
most attractive and interesting shower for a bride that you have 


been invited to. 


It is the big problem every year for many thousands of 
women — and we want to help our readers by hearing from 


you direct. 


Describe the shower idea as briefly as possible, and send 


it to 


“Shower Editor” 
Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., 
Toronto, Ontario. 


For every idea that we can use we will pay you $3. If a 
number send the same suggestion, we will have to take that 
which arrived in the office first. 
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EASES AND SOOTHES IRRITATED SKIN 


GIVES YOU A FASCINATING, DAINTY FRAGRANCE 
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x with PALMOLIVE 


.. the beauty soap made with 
costly Olive and Palm oils! 


Oke Otl.. -treasured 


for centuries as a natural 
skin beautifier. 


Give Cupid more than an even break! 
Somewhere someone is waiting to 
speak to you of love. Hasten that 
moment by giving your skin the ex- 
quisite, enticing charm of a Schoolgirl 
Complexion. 

Yes, even if yours is a sensitive skin, 
you'll find romantic beauty in daily « 
Palmolive beauty baths. You see, 
Palmolive — made with the costliest 
blend of Olive and Palm oils, Nature’s 
finest beauty aids—gives you a beauty- 
rich, penetrating lather that floats 
away impurities...refreshes, soothes 
and daintily scents every bit of your 
body... leaves your skin glowing with 
an exciting, natural loveliness that in- 
vites adoration! Let Palmolive do 
things for your skin. Get two cakes of 
the new, improved Palmolive today. 
You'll be ever so glad you changed to 
this grand beauty care! 


Made . PALMOLIVE 


. d Palm Oils...Natures 5; 
olive a" S Finest Be 
Suty Aids 


ee 
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mouth up and out to the temples. It Those are the salient suggestions 
helps erase those sag lines which come’ And here, just to round them out, ar 


- at right angles to each side of the mouth. a few added hints from the beauts. 
Ed But never use a concentrated stimulant authorities: 
LISTEN * Are They after anything but a cream cleansing. “Use powdered borax in the water if 
It may be too hard on your face.” you shampoo your own hair. A good 
* And the sixth girl said, “I believe water softener will help you get all the 
PV Shite About you should look nice all the time soap out and give it that shine which 
even when your skin is cold-creamed means perfect cleanliness.” 


YOU? 


and your hair is bound up for the night. “If you’re against cluttering up your 
My hair is long, so I always bind it up desk drawers with cosmetics, at least 
with a bright-colored net, to keep the provide yourself with a good lotion 
waves intact. My own choice is a piece which will serve as a powder Das¢ 
of rose-colored veiling, put on so it will during your office hours—and keep your 
stay, with two hairpins in the back, two hands white and soft, too.” 

at each side and a double knot in front. “In wintertime, particularly, a pro- 
I make a point of removing all my _ tective cream is essential. If you don’t 
lipstick when I. cleanse my face, and use one, your skin may have a tendency 
then rub in some rich nourishing to develop those tiny broken veins 
cream. You can’t have a soft appe: aling which are so unattractive, and so hard 





mouth unless you keep it smooth;  toclear up.” 
remove every trace of lip rouge at And here’s the final consensus: 
night and between touch-ups during ‘‘What you prize, you care for. Personal 


the day, and you'll be a long way beauty is an asset worth developing 
toward keeping your mouth beautiful.” and preserving.” # 


By KAY MURPHY 


| WELL, GIRLS, move over! We're in it 


too! The war down here is only a few 


' BAD BREATH NEVER 
TELEGRAPHS ITS PUNCHES! “—_» 
It just up and flattens your pride when you least | ee 
suspect it. So take good care your friends can’t say ee oe wee otk ae 
that YOU have bad breath! Remember, recent ee ee ee eee 


almost bombed to pieces, we still get 
English fashions. And I for one am 
| going to see that fashions from Néw 
York continue. 


weeks old. In that time I’ve seen the 
New York fashions turn so many somer- 
saults that I’d be crazy to start to tell 
you positively what we’re going to be 
wearing from now on... 





ye ve 
WH 
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Winter White dresses spot the picture 
everywhere. It’s really a white dress, 
but imagine wearing a white dress in 
midwinter. But I’m seeing them at 
Red Cross functions—worn with fur 
coats at luncheons and matinees—and 
I think it is one of the prettiest ideas 

| we’ve had in a long time. So if you want 





to jerk your whole wardrobe to at- 

: ; : 
tention, run yourself up a white woolly 
| or rayon dress and plaster it with plenty 
of colorful embroidery. White doesn’t 
get any dirtier in winter than in summer 
(unless you are the furnace man in 





your home), so don’t be scared of it... 






See for yourself . 
how Colgate’s brightens Plenty of brushed wool bonnets and 
teeth, gives you a mittens making their appearance with 
“You see, Colgate’s active penetrat- more sparkling, a the freezing weather. Go as well with 


Rageereee ene / : mink as with a year-before-last coat. | 
ing foam gets into the hidden more attractive, smile! : ae Mey 


get a shock to walk down V-Avenue and 
















crevices between your teeth... Enjoy its flavour...its eis eee wind pecttened  senenen 
helps clean out decaying food par- penetrating, refreshing | stepping out of limousines! z 
ticles and stop the stagnant saliva foam! Such a pleasant tte Pistemrou bu ednrtin of 
RRB gear ‘ redic spring f¢ IC ‘ enry Morgan's Little Salon, Montreal 
odours that cause much bad breath. “sway to combat bad breath! I can pret one spring fashion that Henry Morgan's I fontreal 
pec errant ei “rg | know nothing can prevent and that DESIGN BY MOLYNEUX 
eo Meg pons é is the tailored suit. We’re going to have eo 
v7) Si iE e yor Zi To menret ae oe Paris is shattered as a style centre, 
: ¢ Make, oo No ee po / aoe $ : a big suit spring with jack ts a but the great Molyneux who returned 
iin ae a) 7 5 Pann, , “7H —— : trifle longer and skirts a wee bit shorter. to his native London is still creating 
ee e ? _ j Defense blue and grey will be two beautiful fashions like these. 
AND BEFORE EVER 3 re) 7. bees ts cneien ‘onlete with blest well to the For spring Molyneux has designed 
i | Z i “ay : , ‘ « . . , . 
DATE—USE COLGATE’ toy Ren face “Taitlorall blousks end lightweight this street ensemble for Morgan’s in 
A Cro : Canada of finest men’s wear worsted. 
airs tt { sweaters will edge ahead, with a frilly It is almost pearl grey with an attached 


cuiiaiallle little blouse for “off duty.” blouse of maroon and grey check, 








THESE DAYS for many reasons, every 
woman wants to make her silk stockings 
last as long as possible. One of the most 


+ 


considerations is how 


important tO 
launder them properly. 

First of all, use only soft wate: 
and never allow the temperature to 
become hotter than 100 deg. Fahr. 


This really means lukewarm water. 
Now, whip up a rich suds made of the 
lukewarm mild 
Then, dunk the stockings into the suds, 
for two 


heels 


water and a soap. 


whisking. them about about 
Rub the 
gently to cleanse thoroughly the soiled 
Professional laundries place silk 


minutes, and _ toes 
area, 
stockings in net bags to protect them 
from frictional wear while being washed 
and rinsed. 

Squeeze, don’t wring, the suds from 
the stockings. And use five complete 
changes of soft lukewarm water for the 
rinsing; dunking them about in the 


Beauty Hints .. 





DON’T USE down strokes, even in 
removing your cleansing cream. The 
photograph demonstrates the proper 
technique for make-up removal, using 
an upward motion as security against 
those all-too-prevalent sag lines. 

And there’s another thing—the skin 
which is well lubricated has elasticity, 
“spring,” if you like. Laughter and 
frown lines won’t stay. They’ll magically 
disappear if your complexion is properly 
cared for. 

Dry-skinned folk, especially, need to 
their faces soft with frequent 
applications of good rich creams and 
Be sure to leave a bit of cream 
on overnight; it will work while you 


I 
Keep 


lotions. 


Photo, courtesy C 






anadian Industries Limited. 





water and never wringing them. Squeeze 
the rinse water out of the stockings, 
and wrap in a bath towel for a few 
minutes to absorb excess moisture. Dry 
in normal temperature. 

Manufacturers suggest having stock- 
ings laundered after each wearing, to 
prolong their wearable life. 

Another tip from silk stocking manu- 
facturers is this: be sure to buy them 
And also Iook into the 
matter of “live stretch.” This means 
that a silk stocking that has 
stretched into foot size in the manu- 
facturing process will have a certain 
amount of elasticity. If stretched for 
several inches, it will bounce, not crawl, 
back into shape. If this test on the 
silk stockings you are about to buy 
doesn’t come out that way, you can be 
assured, claim the manufacturers, that 
the said hosiery will be too small after 
being laundered. # 


large enough. 


been 





sleep, smoothing out those miserable 
little crow’s-feet, those telltale worry 
lines. 

And do be 
make-up 


careful to remove all 
beginning a_ fresh 
foundation. Old make-up, worked into 
the skin, will undermine the 
zealous new treatment. Your skin must 


before 
most 


be flower-fresh and clean before you put 
on your foundation, powder and rouge. 
And fresh cleansing tissue will help a 
Be generous with it. Work 

You'll find your face will 


whole lot. 
up, always. 


respond, 


Photo of Peggy Diggins (left) and 
Lucia Carroll courtesy Warner Bros. 
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SAYS LANA TURTTER 


( HONEY SKIN TYPE ) 





LANA TURNER, NOW STARRING IN “JOHNNY EAGER,“ AN M-G-M PIC 


"| found a amowe Set : 


AS TOLD TO LOUELLA PARSONS, 





these types. And now W oodbury’s 






famous Movieland Commentator Color Control process makes the 






“To get anywhere in Holly- dream of an ideal powder shade 





wood, you must dramatize your for each type come true! 
type. Well, not until I tried 
W oodbury Color Controlled Pow- 
der did I find my ‘Skin Twin’. 
The 


a 
miracles for me! 






You've never seen such even- 






ness, such exactness of color! 





Such sheerness, such fragrant, 





Rachel shade works long-clinging flattery! 





new 





Get your true-type shade of 






It’s true, Lana! Hollywood di- new, thrilling Woodbury Color 





rectors have classified all beauty Controlled Powder today. 






into 5 skin types. You are one of See your beauty “‘come alive’’. 








| WOODBURY 
o Grn Contiolled owder 


FREE..6 NEW GLAMOUR SHADES & CHART 


(MADE IN CANADA) 


Paste this We'll send you, fast, all 6 
of Woodbury Color Controlled Powder. And a help- 
il little color Address, 


John H, Woodbury, Ltd., Dept. 8726, Perth, Ontario. 


Play up your type on penny posteard 
shades « 
hart so you can find your type 


Today, get your true-type 
glamour shade of the 
new Woodbury Powder. 
Only 50¢ (introductory 
sizes are25¢, 16¢). Today, 
smooth on new allure! 


Province 
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“Um-m—can our army dance!” 


Being a dance volunteer at the army canteen is fun— 
but strenuous! 


When you’ve worked hard at the office all day— 
“swing-skirmishes” with army boots three nights a week 
sometimes require endurance. 


But no matter what time of the month it is...thanks to 
Modess...I dance in carefree comfort. 
The soft fluff-filler in Modess just 
doesn’t chafe. That is why Modess 
gives extra comfort—extra protection. 
Buy a box today and see if you don’t 
agree with the thousands of busy girls 
who say Modess is softer. 





BEAUTY 
HINTS 


HOW ABOUT “brushing up” on your | 


complexion care? 

If you’re one of the soap-and-water 
school, you might well consider emphas- 
izing the cleansing ritual with a com- 
plexion brush. You'll find that you can 
work up a wonderful lather, stimulate 
and refresh the skin, all in one treat- 
ment. But do choose a brush which is 
kind to well as in- 


your face—as 


| vigorating. 


Modess—for busy girls 





Until you look into the situation, you 
believe there are so many dif- 
different 


won't 
ferent 
purposes. 

The main thing to consider is the 
“bristling.” If your skin is inclined to be 
oily and a teeny-weeny bit on the 
leathery side, get a complexion brush 


brushes for so many 


which will really stir up circulation and 
do a thorough job. If you’ve a pink and 
white petal-smooth complexion, treat 
it with care. Be gentle with It. 
vigorous treatment may bring you out 
in a rash or set up minor irritations 
which will be difficult to clear up. 

But till you've tried 
never believe what wonders a 
plexion brush may work, 


test? 


one, you'll 
com- 


Is it worth a 





IT’S THE light touch that’s effective. 
No pushing that face around! No 
straining of delicate tissue. Just a light, 
firm, stroke that 
softening cream into every pore. 


upward carrying 
In these times, when, perhaps more 
than precious 
beauty aids may be, we want to make 
the most and best use of every one of 
them. No wasting that foundation 


ever, we realize how 


no overgenerous use of cleansers and 
astringents, Just the right amount to do 
the right job 

Cleansing must be complete if it’s 
That’s 
should be 


that’s the thing. 


to be effective. why most 


used 
generously as your foundation. 


cleansers 
The 
cleanser frequently has a double duty 
in softening and refining the skin, too. 

Secret of good grooming is, of course, 
that attention to detail which spells 
Find 
out, by careful personal analysis, just 
what your skin needs, Find the pre- 


perfection in the final analysis. 


| parations which will supply it most 
| adequately. 


And then use them, 


‘loo } 


twice as | 


New under-arm 
Cream Deodorant 
safely 
Stops Perspiration 


Does not harm dresses, or men’s 
shirts. Does not irritate skin. 

No waiting to dry. Can be used 
right after shaving. 

Instantly checks perspiration for 1 
to 3 days. Removes odor from 
perspiration, keeps armpits dry. 

A pure white, greaseless, stainless 
vanishing cream. 

Arrid has been awarded the 
Approval Seal of the American 


Institute of Laundering, for being 
harmless to fabrics. 


Arrid is the largest 
selling deodorant 


...try a jor today 


AT ALL STORES WHICH SELL TOILET GOODS 


(Also in15 cent and 59 cent jars) 








@ Now, at home, you can quickly and easily tint telltale 
streaks of gray to natural-appearing shades—from lightest 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small brush 


does it—or your money back. Used for 30 years by thou- 
sands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is guaranteed 
harmiess. No skin test needed, active coloring agent is 
purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting— 
does not wash out. Just brush or comb It in. One applica- 
tion imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gray 
appears. Easy to prove by tinting a test lock of your hair. 
50c at drug or toilet counters on a money-back guarantee 
Retain your youthful charm. Get BROW NATONE today 


“TIRED” 


ALL THE TIME 


my She felt miserable— 
draggy—low in vitality 
—lower in spirits. She 
hadn’t thought of her 
kidneys, until a friend 
suggested Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills. At once she 
took Dodd’s. The 
“washed out” feeling 
was soon replaced by 
il F "a clearheaded energy and 
2 “FP restful sleep. Headache, 

backache, lassitude and 
other signs of faulty kidneys disappeared, @ ||2M 


Diy $< 





according to directions; and you can’t | D dd Kid Pill 
go W rong. | °o s i ney 3 s 





— ead 























Approved for 
Popularity 


A FRESH and youthful appear- 
ance is achieved in this short 
daytime and evening coiffure. 
The curls are brushed out to fall 
in a graceful frame about the 
face and to avoid completely a 
stiff, set-looking effect. In the 
evening version the waves are 
more definitely sculptured. yet 
they retain the casual air. This 
treatment requires a permanent 
and short, well-shaped hair. 






Coiffure by Mario. 


Photograph courtesy 
American Hairdresser. 





| 
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“Il can hardly believe \ 
I’m the same person!” \\ 
e 


—says Mrs. Jeannette Bascobert, of Buffalo, N. Y. 


Wife and mother makes her- 
self over in six weeks—amazes 
her friends by the change. 





JEANNETTE BASCOBERT, 34, mother of two, suddenly 
realized that life was passing her by. Once really pretty, 
she was now overweight, worried about her skin, her hair. 
She decided, as she says, “to snap out of it.” So she en- 
rolled for the DuBarry Success Course and was given an 
individual routine to follow at home. 

“In six weeks I lost twenty pounds,” she writes. “My 
complexion is much improved, my hair is glossy and alive. 
I sleep like a top, wake up refreshed. That tired, dragged 
out feeling I used to have has left me completely. My 
friends are amazed by the change in me. It seems incred- 
ible that I could make myself over in so short a time, but 
—thanks to the DuBarry Success Course—I did and every 
minute of it was fun.” 


These “before” and “after” photos 
tell better than a thousand words 
the story of how Jeannette Basco- 
bert regained her lithe, slender 
figure, her natural beauty. “You 
have made me a vital, happy per- 
son,” she writes, “I can never 
thank you enough. What a thrill 
to go out with my son and have the 
boys ask him afterward, ‘Where'd 
you get the smooth number?’” 


Streamline Story 


Here are Mrs. Bascobert’s 
measurements when she 
started her DuBarry Success 
Course—and six weeks later. 


After 
Weight ... 125 105 
BUG sa we ee 34 
Waits 33% ae 24% 
Abdomen 38 28 
Hip 37 32 
Thigh.... 22% 19 


Before 





Exciting New Way to Beauty...in Your Own Home! 





MORE THAN 38,000 women throughout 
the United States and Canada have found 
the DuBarry Success Course an exciting 
way to beauty—a practical plan that helps 
you make the most of yourself in face, 
figure and fascination. It brings you a 
personal analysis and a routine for your 
individual needs—skin, hair, figure, pos- 


ture, weight—shows you how to use at 


La Boovy 


Name 


With your Course you receive a Beauty 
Case containing 22 different DuBarry 
Beauty and Make-up Preparations and 
Accessories. This will be supplied direct Street 
from our Canadian Laboratory where 
DuBarry products are manufactured 

for discriminating Canadian women. City 


RICHARD HUDNUT SALON, 

Dept. S-47B, 693 Fifth Ave., 

New York, N. 7; 

Please send me the book, “Six Weeks 
From Tonight,” telling all about the 
DuBarry Home Success Course. 


home the same methods taught by Ann 
Delafield at the famous Richard Hudnut 
Salon in New York. 

Get the Full Story. If you are not com- 
pletely satisfied with yourself as you are, 
find out about the DuBarry Success 
Course and what it can mean to you. Send 
the coupon below or write for the fasci- 
nating book, “Six Weeks From Tonight.” 


ceeds Conse 


ANN DELAFIELD, Directing 





Province 
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Beauty 
Brevities 
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REGD, 


HAIR NETS 


| DID YOU know they were giving out 
| lipsticks in the London canteens—as a 
contribution toward the morale of the | 
workers, and those they serve? That’s | 
how important they consider feminine 
attractiveness. It all helps keep up the 

















jolly old spirit. a last 
* * * 
longest 
. ; > g 
| Comfort—that’s what most women | é ond 
| want in hair-do’s, these days. Elaborate | 
| coiffures are just fine, if you have the . look 
time and energy to keep ’em looking : nicest 


lovely. But if you’re doing more, 


: 
a 
%. 
2 
Fy 


working harder and longer, than ever a e 
before, you want the maximum effect | OTHER GOOD ‘HALO 
with the minimum of effort. PRODUCTS ARE ‘HALO’ 

Perhaps like the famous all-purpose | TURBANS AND _VEILS 


creams, you should get for yourself an 
“ce %” . ee ° ” 
all-purpose hair-do—a convertible, 


which lends itself to elegance by night 


and businesslike simplicity by day. 
* * * 





Why do so many women prefer short 
hair for wintertime? For the plain and Trade Enquiries Invited by: 
ROBINSON & CO 
94-98 Wellington Street West, Toronto 
a wir eanar a ¢ » bea . end 
collars, neck scarves and the like. So THE HOUSE OF EDWARD WARREN 


simple reason that short hair arrange- 
ments don’t interfere with heavy fur 





says one of the best known of Canada’s 417 St. Peter Street, Montreal 


| stylists. Sole Manufacturers : 









RECORDS OF 
WINTER-LONG 
CLINICAL 
TEST SHOW 
THRILLING 
RESULTS! 


Reicpumciie a |. SYASe MFTG. CO. LTD 
: ‘ ; gid } 
If you’re leery of mascara during Mee) 
working hours, how about trying a bit | 


EE ee 


Think of how happy you would be if peer family of cosmetique for your lashes—just | 


got through the hazardous winter months with less— | heii Weare & Weta wad a bint of . 
much less—sickness and misery, worry and expense darkening? Everybody needs BTR hair Lieto) 






caused by colds... That’s what happened in a great a. 
winter test of Vicks ABC Plan lasting 154 days and 
including 2,650 school-age children .. . Certified 
reports show that followers of this simple home- 
guide had fewer colds . . . shorter colds . . . actually less 
than half as much sickness from colds! That's a rec- 
ord! ... Now Vicks ABC Plan may do less for you 
and yours—or it may do even more... IT’S WORTH 
TRYING... Here's all you do: @) Observe a few sim- In these days when you’re making | 
ple health rules. Use Vicks Va-tro-nol at the right your pennies go an unusually long way, 
time. €) Use Vicks VapoRub at the right time. | how about choosing a foundation which 


ae - = does double duty? One of the most 
When to Use These 2 Clinic-Tested Medications 


make-up at night. Most people like | gh 
| something for the eyes during the day. | - 
| And don’t forget that worry, eye strain 
and fatigue are all reflected in, and | 
| 

| 






around, your eyes. There are many 
excellent products, lotions and drops, 


to bring that sparkle back to your eyes. 
* * x 


= ge TPN et alo 8 2 


successful serves both as a make-up 
base (and it lasts and lasts!) and as 








; : crm. 795s JI rq 
- @Z adequate protection for winter-weather Evan MW illiams IS different! 
wear. The glory of dark hair is the rich chestnut 
ok * * tone and sparkling glints that un 
: : 5 : failingly come with the regular use of 
From England’s air-raid shelters Evan Williams “ Ordinary” Shampoo. 


There is no Shampoo in the world so 
generous in its beauty- giving effect. 


than you could shake a stick at. The | 

most popular creams, the girls say, are ag AR Ed 
those which are non-greasy, but can be % A eS 
used at night to soften the skin, and ~~ ve 


we're getting more tips on make-up 


From Developing. At the first Colds. Some colds slip by all precau- 
sniffle, sneeze or sign of nasal tions. When one does—relieve distress 
irritation, put a few drops of the IMPROVED Vicks way. This 3 min- 
Va-tro-nol up both nostrils right ute treatment makes reliable Vicks 
away. Feel this special medication VapoRub give EVEN BETTER RE- 
or he - ao SULTS THAN EVER BEFORE! ...PENE- 
is designed to ai . : H 

your natural defenses against colds ee meacenial tubes wich 

soothing medicinal vapors . . . STIMU- 


and help prevent many colds from 
developing .. . IF YOU SHOULD LATES chest and back surfaces like a 


HAVE A HEAD COLD, Va-tro-nol 
does three important things to re- 
lieve distress. (1) Shrinks swollen 
membranes. (2) Soothes irritation. 
(3) Helps clear out nasal passages. 


which will serve as adequate foundation 
in the cold grey light of dawn, too. 
* * & 

In spite of wartime difficulties, one of 
the well-known English beauty houses | 
is still turning out foundations in 
twelve skin tones. And that in the face | 
of conditions which would have under- 













P RKED w 
warming poultice... AND WORKS FOR S we vr 








mined our enthusiasm long ere this. | v 
HOURS to ease coughing and congestion Their London salon has been partially 
in upper breathing passages, relieve 


< 
e 
j eo ( 
igh | let LePLCOUUE 
muscular soreness or tightness. To g . r : ' el . 
o get capacity. Their factory windows have g? 


blown in and operates at half its prewar 


such relief, rub VapoRub for 3 min- 


Makes breath- Clinic-Tested utes on BACK, throat Clinic-Tested been broken more times than they care¢ Permanent, Neat, Economical way of identify- 
ing easier! to relate. Their offices have been razed ing all linen and belongings. ALSO MADE IN 


and chest—spread a ; : aa 
. V CK ; ° MILITARY COLOURS. 
Follow direc- ICKS thick layer on chest Vicks to the ground. But they keep on turning | Deets sea dialer or wiite oo 


tionsin folder. VAFTRO-NOL and cover up. Try it! VapoRus out beauty aids for us and our beauty- CASH’S, 12 Grier St., Belleville, Ont. 


. af : ; TRIAL OFFER. Send ite for 1 dozen of your own first 
conscious friends across the scas, name and sample of NO-SO for attaching without sewing 


| 
To Help Prevent Many Colds To Relieve Miseries of Developed 





Complete Details of Vicks ABC Plan in Your Package of Vicks. 


| "it's more impor tant than ever that PIE Pe oe eee 
women be beautiful now, they Say. NAMES) 9.doz.*2:5°,12doz.53°° per tube 25 










SO MANY of you are asking us for patterns these days that 
will make up into good, serviceable dresses for hard-working 
days in shops and offices and club rooms. But you want them 
to be smart and different, too. 

So here is a quartet of desicns, all in the spirit of the new 
season, that will give you simple chic along with easy move- 
ment, comfort and service (if you choose good, wearable ma- 
terials). 

For office or college, No. 4143 has a gay lift to it. The 
squared shoulder effect is obtained through deep tucks, yet the 
sleeves are soft and decp-cut. S'osh pockets in the side full- 
nesses and a simple V neck are very young. 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer or by mail through 


5 imple Clothes 
are 


Smart Clothes 
in 1942 
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Dignity and smartness combire to make No. 4111 an all-wear 
dress, with softness in bodice tucks and rounded yokes, smartly 
stitched, topping the skirt line. 

There's a touch of the high seas in No. 4132 with its middy 
top, long waisied and square bodiced, finished off with a bow. 
Flares give the skirt a saucy lilt. 

And No. 4112 is the perfect dress for older or younger 
mairons in their days of war work. There’s a pretty two-way 
collar (hich or low) and a new twist in pleats at the neckline, 
repeated in the skirt front. But the dressmaker softness of 
bodice, skirt and sleeves makes it becoming for any figure. 

Pattern backs on page 40. 


the Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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Dresses Ohat 
Orim Chemselves 


FANCY TRIMMINGS — buckles, beads, belts — 
are going to be harder to find in the kinds and 
colors you want. So Simplicity’s designers are 
hard at work planning the most effective of the 
season's new styles in terms of self-trim and line 
loveliness, 

Look at No. 4125, with its clever dressmaker 
details, finished off in rows of stitching on the 
bodice, deep armholes and peplum. 

No. 4127 gets its new-season effect through 
rows of shirring in the skirt, and a long-waisted 
look. 

Next in lire, No, 4110, is very 1942 with deep 
armholes and soft drcpery in the bodice, echoed 
at the extended waistline. 

And now that prints are popping up like gay 
flowers, No. 4123 offers perfect possibilities. It 
has the new full yoke extending into skirt fullness. 
controlled at the waistline by a girdle cut in one 
wiih the back. 

Pattern descriptions cn pase 40. 





Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your !ocal dealer, or by mail through the Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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Good Britons Don £ Cry se Continued from page 15 


get from him for all our trouble?” 


t 


we 

“| suppose the poor kid feels strange,” 
Mr. Lloydsaid uncomfortably. After all, 
the child was his distant kin, not hers. 
After all, it had been he who insisted 
upon sending for him. 

“Strange?” Mrs.Lloydlaughedshakily. 
“That self-sufficient little snob? A 
child has to be human to feel strange. 
Do you know what happened yesterday ? 
I took him with me to the Pringles’ 
and old Miss Pringle asked him if he had 
a mother and father. Of course it was a 
tactless, horrible thing after I’d 
told the telephone he 
hadn't weeks. 


But think. 


Would you believe that his face never 


to say, 
just them over 


heard from home in 


I suppose she just didn’t 
changed, and he calmly told her he 
hoped so? J was the one tha 
yelled. He never batted an eye! 
I think what Billy 
“There, there,”’ Mr. 


quickly. He gathered her into his arms 


+ 


t almost 


When 


Lloyd = said 


and patted her shoulder. “If he’s too 
much fo to keep 
him. We 1 him back to 
that place in Nova Scotia. 


you, you don’t have 
can alv avs sence 


| guess my 


idea of bringing him here wasn’t so 
hot, after all.” 
‘I won’t send him back!’’she said. 


“Not just yet, anyhow. I’d never be 
able to look myself 


I’d feel so selfish and mean. 


gain, 


I wish he 
I wish he 


in the face a 


was a roughneck like Bi 


was a roughneck! I wish he would 


spatter up the darn bathroom and track 


{ 


mud on the floors. Or cry or fly into a 


temper! I wish he’d do anything 


I T 
except creep around the house so 


everlastingly correct and superior you 
feel as if you ought to apologize for 
Refugees!” Mrs. 


Lloyd said heatedly. “‘They’re all alike. 


speaking to him. 


Run your feet off for them—and they 
¢ 1°? 


patronize you for doing 


“Oh, I wouldn’t say quite that,” Mr. 
Lloyd said. 

“I don’t suppose I would myself,’’ 
she said brokenly | hadn’t planned 
so mucl If | i ‘ h ird 


“There, there,” Mr. I I Vd Sa laga n. 


tell you! WI it this tan ly needs 


s chee up L_¢ I] Pi ne 
m 
l lords! de ’ 
Mrs. Lloyd sa 
“If he « t int t you a I 
will ¢ t hi EF] el 
‘t plans e ¢ It’ll « 
cadet ta aa acai toe 0 erhe.”™ 
~ And his lordship would 
cinema, thank y ! He exac 
1 the m | fort 


' ! 
east yrimarily »« i ( la 
' ' 
time he had ( ne had be a 
~ { ‘ - 
ne wsreel picture ¢ is ct »con etely 
| Id 
demolished he could e sure 1 
wasn't h S own ee SEC dly 
because the old man hac ed the 
\ ell a n nt ind nis n Dé 
time when ng. well ere at ( 
| { 
best. With only Florabe! and himself 
in the he ( | I « le ti 
out this theo 
| Wa d K chard, Dut y 
could find the well by the faint glimmer 
of starlight on the new boards with 


which, here and the re, Its platform had 
been patched. He got down on his 
knees and lifted the Complete 
darkness met his eyes at first; then at 


last he 


cover, 


1 
could make out a pin-p! 


se 


light that was the blurred reflection of a 


+ 


star. It was a bit ghostly with only the 


song crickets and the rustling of leaves 
around him; but it was impressive, like 
Macbeth. He had 
magic but he 
went, 


the witches in 


formula, 


composed a 
couldn’t remember and 
anyway it had sounded pleasanter in the 
lighted than it would have 
sounded here in the dark orchard. So 
he simply said his wishes. “I wish I’d 
get a letter from Mummy,” he said. 
And Not one 
like the Pringles’, though. A nice dog.” 
Then, doubtfully, he said, “Amen,” and 


bac k. 


The queer sound of his own footfalls, 


how it 


house 


‘I wish I had a dog. 


put the cover 


hollow and muffled over the very old 
boards, sharp and clear over the new 
ones, was a bit terrifying, now that the 
He lost 


ceremony was over. no time 
tt y house. 


getting back to the Florabel, 
busy with the dinner dishes, hadn’t even 
missed him. 

And that very night, believe it or not, 
he got his dog! 

Florabel had come into the living 
room and turned on the radio and begun 
to explain to him a game which she 
called solitaire, when the car drove into 
the yard. Over the music of a dance 
orchestra and the banging of the car 
doors, he heard an excited yelping, and 
his heart stood still with awe and the 
of a complete faith. 

Mrs. Lloyd came in first, words pre- 


dawning 
ceding her as she opened the door. 
probably has fleas,” she was 
saying. Mr. Lloyd followed her, carry- 
ing a dingy bundle of long, once white 
hair from which a paw dangled limply 
and two beady black eyes appealed for 
sympathy. 

“Hilary,” Mr. Lloyd said, “run up 
to the medicine cabinet and bring me 
that roll of bandages on the bottom 
This poor fellow got in front of 
ie car. | don’t think he’s as much hurt 


he t 


€ thinks he is. 


” 
as 


Hilary went for the roll of bandages. 
When he came back, Mr. Lloyd was 
holding the struggling little dog o- the 
ler the reading lamp and asking 


to hold it while he set the 


table un 

for someone 

damaged leg 
Mrs. Lloyd, looking sick, went out 
» the kitchen 

Hila 


’ 


said, “I'll hold him for you, 
The le vr didn’t s¢ em to be 
had 


was W ashe d and 


Ken alter all, though it been 
ly cut. When it 
y grew quieter and 
*shand. The dog had little, 
undeveloped baby teeth. It 


UpDpDV, a { it w uld rrow II 


was a 
g to a nice 
dog, not at all Itke the spoiled, overfed 
animal at the Pringles’. 

“Somebody may claim him,” Mr. 


“If they do, we'll have to 


Llovd said 

let him go. But while he’s here, some- 
ody Il | i e to take good care of him, 
Are you willing to take the responsibility 
for him, son?” 


d had come back into the 
m, and Florabel was standing in the 
Suddenly Hilary knew they 
vere all w iting { 


ind,” he said. 


I his answer, 


He removed 


shi {| from the reach of that caressing 
pink tongue. “Dirty little beggar, isn’t 
he?”’ he sa t coolly. It seemed to him 


they must all see his body shaking with 
the jovous thum ying of his heart. 
Mrs. Lloyd got 


vn to the k 


up in the night and 


tchen to make sure 
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wile iss Sa ict 


DEB BRIGHTENS SUENE Ut 
NATIONAL DEFENSE 


Keeps Her Complexion Sparkling 


ovely Bette de Lesseps of Toronto serves as a member of the Women’s 
Auxiliary Mechanics Service. She is the granddaughter of the late Count 
Ferdinand de Lesseps, of Suez Canal fame. Bette has fresh olive skin, has 
used Woodbury Facial Soap since babyhood. She says: “A bracing Woodbury 
Facial Cocktail quickly removes dulling dirt, and leaves my skin radiant.” 


1.“On guard.” Horses are one of Bette’s hobbies. 
“Now that social life is planned around men 
in uniform, I’m anxious to keep my skin ap- 


pealing. Woodbury Soap never fails me. 





3. At service canteen, Bette dispenses good 
cheer with good food. “A Woodbury Facial 
Cocktail, taken before duty and dates, clears 
my complexion of that day-tired, dreary look.” 


(MADE 





2. “Soft cloth, warm water and Woodbury are 
the ingredients of my facial cocktail. Woodbury 
does double duty as cleanser and freshener. A 


quick rinse—and my skin looks grand.” 





4. “For the Skin You Love to Touch,” use Woods 
bury Soap. The mildness of this famous skin 
soap is imparted by a special costly ingredient. 
10¢ a cake. 


Pure, gentle—a skin beautifier. 


IN CANADA) 





pai tpaoneisaitnsiiane > Sot—vaprne vt Are8 e 
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Perey held Marthe’shand 


while Martha stole Woroys heatl 


Desires buried deep in a woman’s heart need not be spoken to win the man 
she loves. Martha quietly rode homeward in the 1895 hansom and all the way 
her soft young hand was innocently stealing a man’s true heart. How important 
that hands should be soft and lovely! What do you use for yours? Campana’s 
Italian Balm was Martha's choice and this famous hand lotion has been the 
favourite with romance minded girls for sixty years! Campana’s was originated 
in Canada and its Diamond Jubilee is heing celebrated by offering you TWO 
lotions. The familiar “ORIGINAL” Campana’s and the new, lighter, 
“IMPROVED”. One of these will suit your skin best. 





"Your hands ¢ are as lovely 
as your lips "thats what 
Percy said 


One of these TWO Campanas 
alia: thin ber 


Here’s the way to tell which of the two Campana’ s 
Italian Balm will be best for you. The “Original” 
with a black banner on the carton is the familiar 
Campana’s known pod 1881. 
Use this “Original” Campana’s 

for extra dry or sensitive skin. 
For cold, windy weather or 
severe working conditions. 


The new “IMPROVED” Cam- 
pana’s with the red banner on 
the carton is a lighter lotion. Is 
best for less-dry or less-sensitive 
skins; is preferred when hands 
are not exposed so much or 


* and Mother! Perey brought. 
me home aoe om --- 
wasnt tha 





when the weather is mild, It is 
absorbed quicker and dries 
faster. Both have the famous 


Campana’s “double action”... 
softens as it heals. Both he Ip to 
keep hands soft, smooth and 
lovely all winter. U }se Campana’ 8 
regularly. Five sizes in each kind: 


18c, 25c, 35c, 50c and $1.00. 


| Nothing of Her Very Own 


Continued from page 24 





“To go with you. 
She looked at 


ruffle on her apron. 

I’m giving him to you.” 

him then. 

Julie!” 
| She hurried blindly into the hall. 
“Ready, Rob?” 

He came through the 
Brucie, 
every liv er-colored hair. 

“I can’t,” cried Steve 
won't!’’ 

“If Julie wants you to have Brucie, 
take him,” said Dr. Rob. “I 
cockers. I'll give her another.” His 
mouth was grim. 

He put the lead in Steve’s hand. 
Brucie’s ears lifted, then dropped. He 
pulled back, his stub of a tail between 
his trembling legs. 

“*Go with Steve,” Julie ordered sharp- 
ly, looking quickly away from his won- 


kitchen door, 


leading who was trembling In 


angrily, “I 


raise 


dering, asking eyes. “Go—with— 
Steve. You're Steve’s dog.” 
Steve hesitated, glance on Julie’s 


He paled. Then he said 
good luck,” and 
down the steps, 


averted face. 
abruptly, “Good-by, 
from the hall, 
into the car. Brucie 
looking back at every step. 
Julie 
the front porch. 
throat hurt. 
Steve started the engine. The wind 
ruffled his uncovered sandy head. 
Brucie stood on the back of the seat, 
drooping in bewilderment and gloom. 


strode 
trotted beside, 


followed until she stood upon 
Her eyes were dry. Her 


His mournful brown eyes were fixed 
eagerly upon Julie. 

He must see, prayed Julie. He must 
| see I’ve changed. He can’t go now. 

But he was going. 

The car crawled forward. 
waved. “‘Good-by!” 

The car gathered speed. Brucie gave 


a wavering yelp. Julie ran forward. 


Steve 


“Brucie!”’ she cried. “‘Brucite! Come 
| back!” 
| The car slowed at her cry. Brucie 





squealed and leaped for the road. He 
leash trailing, ears 
Steve 


he was gone, 


scurried toward her, 
, Yipping at every bound. 
his teeth flashed, 


flopping 

turned, 
Julie was down on her knees in the 

drive. Brucie was in her arms, warm 
and wriggling and thankful. She cuddled 
him, cried over him. 

*““T couldn’t do it, Brucie. I couldn’t. | 
haven’t changed. Not a bit. Don’t 

Julie was only fooling. 
| Brucie is Julie’s own doggy. Forever 
and forever.” 

Far down the road she heard the toot 
of Steve’s horn. She stood up slowly, the 
joyous cocker in her arms. She looked 
down the empty road and then turned 

| 
| 
| 
| 


tremble so. 


back toward the house. 
Dr. Rob stood at the porch steps. She 
looke “d at 


eyes, gentle and deep behind his g 


him through tears and saw his 
lasses, 
| saw his mouth, wide and tender, saw his 
hands clenched so that the knuckles 
were white. 
She stopped short, her face going pale. 
Her heart 
| started again with a throb which echoed 
1, lic ked her 
face. Her arms tightened around him. 


” 
‘Rob, she 


stopped beating and then 


in her te mples. Brucie stirrec 


Ww hispered wonde! ingly, 
looking into his understanding eyes. A 
flood of joy swept through her pain, 
drowning it. 

“Rob!” 

She stumbled toward him. 


her in his arms. # 


He caught 














You don’t have to be bilious 


or let headaches, sick-spe 

or “nerves” make you irritable if caused by 
constipation 

Nature's Remedy helps cleanse the ystern 


quickly and effectively of po nou waste 
which may be the cause of mar ] 

Ask for a box of NR tablet at your drug 
gist’s If you are not delighted t 

result, return the box to u We 

refund the purchase price 





DOES 

INDIGESTION 
WALLOP YOU 
BELOW THE BELT? 


Help Your Forgotten “28” For The Kind Of Relief 
That Helps Make You Rarin’ To Go 


More than half of your digestion is done below 
the belt — in your 28 feet of bowels. So when in- 


digestion strikes, try something that helps diges- 
tion in the stomach AND below the belt. 
What you may need is Carter's Little Liver 


Pills to give needed help to that “forgotten 238 
feet” of bowels, 

Take one Carter’s Little Liver Pill before an« 
one after meals. Take them according to 
tions. fl 





They help wake up a larger flow of the 
main digestive juices in your stomach AND bowe 
— help you digest what you have eaten in Nature's 
own way. 

Then most folks get the kind of relief that 
makes you feel better from your head to your toes. 
Just be sure you get the genuine Carter's Little 
Liver Pills from your druggist — 25¢. 


TARTAN 


will make a dress for the average 
figure in your own Scottish Tartan. 
Colorful and authentic Viyella Tar- 
tans tailor smoothly, hang gracefully 


and bear repeated 
without fading. 
AUTHENTIC SCOTTISH TARTANS 

GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 


36” and 54” wide, Atall leading stores or write 
Wm. Hollins & Co. Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto Ey 


laundering 








He carried Sniffles to the kitchen and 
dumped him into his box and told him 
to stay there, and went back to his 
room. He put his toothbrush and soap 
and toothpaste and comb into various 
pockets. He waited until he heard 
Mr. Lloyd come home and Mrs. Lloyd 
go downstairs. Their voices in the living 
room were low and serious. He supposed 
they were talking about him, and how 
he had tried to steal a mangy old plush 
rabbit! 

Florabel called, “Hil’ry, you up- 
stairs?”’ but he didn’t answer then or 
later, when he heard first her voice and 
then Mr. Lloyd’s calling him in the side 
yard. Finally, listening close to the 
door, he heard Mr, and Mrs. Lloyd go 
into the dining room. That was the 
moment he had been waiting for. He 
stole silently down the front stairs and 
out into the friendly dusk. There was 
just one thing more he must do before 
he joined the ranks of the expatriated 
and disgraced in the French Foreign 
Legion - He was going to make a 
He skirted the 
house and went down into the orchard. 
He knew he would 
because he would have to be a long ways 


last wish in the well. 
have to hurry, 


away before they discovered that he had 
gone and tried to find him. He ran onto 
the platform and threw himself against 
the box that enclosed the well head— 
and felt the ancient boards give before 
his headlong plunge as if they had been 
paper instead of wood . . 


FLORABEL WAS the first to become 
worried. She stood in the dining room 
door and looked accusingly at her 
employers. 

“*He ain’t upstairs,” she said. “I just 
looked. It ain’t like Hil’ry to be late 
for meals. I don’ feel right about him.” 

“He’s probably at one of the neigh- 
bor’s,”’ Mr. Lloyd said. 

“He don’ go Vv isitin’ Iess’n he asked.” 

“Then he’s off somewhere playing 
with the dog.”’ 

“That dog right here,”” Florabel said; 
and Sniffles proved the truth of the 
statement by dashing past her into the 
forbidden territory of the dining room 
and whining piteously at the door. 

Mr. Lloyd began to look worried. 
‘Did you look in the yard?” he asked. 
Florabel 
said. She caught Sniffles and carried 
him back to the kitchen, shaking her 
head and muttering. 

“Bill, 1 have a confession to make,” 
Mrs. Lloyd said. 

“You have? What did you do—scold 


a done look everywhere cs 


him?” 

“Not exactly,” Mrs. Lloyd said. “ But 
I came awfully near it. I got back from 
the Wilders’ and there were Hilary and 
the dog in our room. Hilary must have 
been rummaging in the closet. He had 
—he had that old pink rabbit Billy used 
to take to bed with him. I couldn’t 
stand it. It was just too much. I burst 
out crying.” 

“But what did you say to him?” 

“Nothing except he could have it if he 
wanted it, but when he informed me in 
his lordly way it was too young for him, 
I—Wait!” 
face, and she dropped her fork. “Oh, 
Bill, I—I said, ‘Go away!’ Just like 
that.” 

“The deuce you did,” Mr. Lloyd said 


The color drained out of her 


grimly. He pushed back his plate and 
started to get up. 

“Say it,” Mrs. Lloyd said. 

“Say what?” 


“What you’re thinking. About neu- 


rotic women without enough character 
to forget their own grief and do some- 
thing decent for another child, even if he 
is an obnoxious little prig!”’ 

“I wouldn’t waste time saying it,” 
Mr. Lloyd said. “I’m going to look for 
Hilary.” He strode into the kitchen for 
a flashlight and came back with Sniffles 
prancing at his heels. Mrs. Lloyd had 
thrown a coat around her shoulders. 
“I’m going with you,” she said. “Oh, 
Bill, if anything has happened to him!” 

They went around the house, calling 
and flashing the light among the shrub- 
bery. There was no sign of Hilary. 

“You'd think,” Mr. Lloyd said accus- 
ingly, “the poor kid had had enough 
without this.” 

“I’m a heel,” Mrs. Lloyd said tear- 
fully. “The doctor was right. Just a 
neurotic, self-centred . . .” 

“Oh, cut it out,” Mr. Lloyd said 
wearily. ‘Now where’s the darn dog? 
I suppose be’s run off !”’ 

“Listen,” Mrs. Lloyd said meekly. 
They both listened. Somewhere in 
Blake’s orchard, Sniffles was barking at 
the top of his lungs. They went in the 
direction of the sound and saw a small 
white ball bouncing up and down against 
a background of thickening darkness. 

“Good heavens!—that old well!” 
Mr. Lloyd began to run. Mrs. Lloyd 
stumbled along behind him. Approach- 
ing the well, Mr. Lloyd played his 
flashlight. One whole side of the old top 
had given way. An ominous gap edged 
with time-blackened splinters met their 
horrified eyes. They threw themselves 
down on the platform while 
Sniffles alternately barked and kissed 
the backs of their necks. 

“Hilary !’’ Mrs. Lloyd called. “ Hilary !”’ 

And Hilary, who had sung the loudest 
of all the children when they sighted the 
whale, who had actually come through 


face 


one bombing quite unruffled, howled 
from the bottom of the shallow old well, 
“Oh, get me out. It’s dark down here. 
Please get me out L- 

“Are you hurt?” Mr, Lloyd called. 

“N-no,” Hilary quavered. “I don’t 
think so. But I’m w-wet.” 

“Listen,”” Mr. Lloyd said. “I’m going 
back and get a rope. I’Il be here with it 
as soon as I can. Keep your chin up. 
How deep is the water?” 

The small voice of Hilary wavered 
again up the ancient well shaft. “ A-about 
to my knees. Oh, please hurry!’’ 

Mrs. Lloyd grabbed the flashlight and 
played it until its small bright eye rested 
on Hilary. There was nothing superior 
about him now. He was as normal and 
natural as any other frightened young- 
Her heart went out to him in a 
great wave of tenderness. ‘I’m here,” 
she said; “‘and your Uncle Bill will b« 
back in a minute. We'll have you out 
before know it. How 
happen to fall in?” 

“I was w-wishing in the well,’”’ Hilary 
said. It didn’t matter what he said now. 
They had heard him cry. 
was shattered. 

When Mr. Lloyd came with the rope, 
accompanied by Florabel with a blanket, 


ster. 


you did you 


His dignity 


he was calm enough to follow directions, 
He adjusted the rope under his arms. 
Inch by inch he ascended. 

The flashlight, unsteadily held by 
Mrs. Lloyd, wavered over the four tense 
faces looking down at his progress. And 
all at once they were not the faces of 
strangers. All of them—Uncle Bill’s, 
with its faint suggestion of home; Aunt 
Harriet’s, pretty though white and frail; 
Florabel’s so very black and Sniffles’ so 
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Goodbye to old-fashioned skin-care 


No more Cold Cream! 
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Now all you need is this one cream 





No Need for Cold Creams, Special Softeners, 
Powder Bases, Astringents— when you use this 
modern 4-Purpose Face Cream! 


Cite 


Many women say there never was a cream 
to compare with Lady Esther 4-Purpose 
Face Cream. And no wonder! 


By 


» Lady Esther Face Cream works on this 
entirely new principle: it asks no help of 
other creams or lotions. It does a complete 
job by itself—cleansing, softening and 
beautifying the skin—making it smoother, 
fresher and younger-looking. 

Think of it! One cream—just one amaz- 
ing face cream—that scientifically serves 
the four most essential needs of your skin! 


It Does These 4 Things 


Have you ever asked yourself what the 
face cream you use really does for your 
skin? Never mind what it claims to do for 
others—what does it do for you? 

Why continue using a cream that does 
only a “half-way” job? Why continue 


being loyal to a cream that doesn’t help 
correct your special skin troubles? 

Remember—every time you use Lady 
Esther Face Cream it does these 4 things! 
(1) It gently but thoroughly cleanses the 
skin, gives it new freshness and sparkle. 
(2) It softens the skin, relieves dryness, 
(3) It refines the pores—beautifies the 
skin texture. (4) It smooths the skin, pre- 
pares it for powder and make-up. 

Yes, my one cream does all these 4 
vital things! I know it’s hard to believe, 
but let your own eyes prove that Lady 
Esther 4-Purpose Face Cream is entirely 
different—that it does something very spe- 
cial and wonderful for your skin! 


Send for Generous Tube 


Mail coupon below for a generous tube of 
my face cream! Try it as a powder foun- 
dation in the morning—as a cleansing and 
softening cream dt night. See why more 
and more lovely women every day are 
turning to Lady Esther Face Cream! 


Che 4-PURPCSE FACE CREAM 





NAME 


Lavy EsTHER, (2-49) | 
Toronto 12, Ontario | 
Please send me by return mail a generous tube _ | 
of 4-Purpose Face Cream; also 9 shades of face | 
powder. I enclose 10¢ for packing and mailing. 
ADDRESS | 





ES 


es 


sitter EL cabias 
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name Base 


ARIEL TAA RMERE PRS 
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““1 don’t wanna go home 


ys 
e 


with Mommy 


A teacher tips a mother off 
on safe child-raising 






garten. “Wh 


that, you’d like to finish before you go home? Is that why you want to stay? 


2. “No,” said Betty. “IfI gohome, Mommy’s 
going to make me take that awful medicine!”’ 
and she burst into tears. I explained to Miss 
Ives that Betty needed a laxative and had re- 
fused to take it this morning. And I’d told her 
she’d have to take it when she got home. 





4. “Our school nurse,” she said, ‘‘works very 
closely with a child specialist. And he recom- 
mends Castoria. It’s made especially and 
only for babies and children . . . gentle, safe 
for their delicate system, yet thorough. Best 
of all, they love its taste. Take it willingly.” 





6. Well, on the way home I asked our drug- 
gist about Castoria. He said that senna is its 


chief ingredient—and that in Castoria, 
senna has been especially processed to elim- 
inate griping. He recommended it so highly 
that I bought the family-size bottle and 
saved some money. 









1. I thought I’d die of embarrassment when Betty acted that way at kinder- 
Betty,” her teacher said, “‘is there something you’re working on 


9” 





3. “We have this same performance every 
time Betty needs a laxative,” I told Miss 
Ives. “She just hates the taste of it.’’ Miss 
Ives said that wasn’t too good—that forcing 
Betty to take it could cause a nervous 
upset and disturb her digestion. 


5. “This doctor says Castoria clears away 
waste by stimulating muscular movement 
.» e much the same as in normal evacua- 
tion. It isn’t likely to gripe. Nor is it likely 
to form a habit—there are no harmful 
drugs or narcotics in Castoria.”’ 


When f gave Betty Castoria—she loved it! 
It worked so gently with her she never 
realized she’d had a laxative! As far as my 
little girl is concerned, Castoria is “just 
what the doctor ordered’’! 


CASTORIA 


The SAFE loxative made especially for children. 





“Can I get you something 


that the puppy was comfortable. When 
she came back, Mr. Lloyd was awake. 

“IT hope you're satisfied,” she said. 
**1’m sure the poor thing has fleas, and if 
you saw any signs of enthusiasm, you did 
better than I did. If we'd stopped at the 
S.P.C.A. with it, the 


he’d have been just as well satis 


I wanted to, 


fied.” 


way 


“Yeah, | fuess he would, at that,” 
Mr. Lloyd said, yawning. 
“Bill,” Mrs. Lloyd said, “I can’t 


I can’t. | 
think you’d better write those people in 
Nova Scotia. 
among the other children, and | 


stand much more. Honestly 


I suppose he’d be happier 


A deep, satisfied sigh cut through her 


words. Mr. Lloyd had gone to sleep. 


IT WAS because of the dog that he did 
what he did. 
of going into the big corner room where 
Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd slept if the dog 
hadn’t gone there first. 


He’d never have thought 


No one had claimed the puppy. Its 
had 


brushed 


leg was almost well, and it been 


bathed and combed and and 
given the name of Sniffles. Even though 
he had Mummy, 
that about the 
well, for Sniffles was the dog of all dogs 


had no letter from 


was convincing prool 
that he would have wanted. When no 
one else was present, he took Sniffles in 
his arms, and the close communion 
between them was a beautiful and heart- 
warming thing. When other people 

them, Sniffles 


and bounced 


ns eee ignored all 
were with ignored al 


blandishment along at 
Hilary’s heels like an animated ball of 
angora wool. Hilary would Jie awake at 
night, wishing he might have the puppy 
in his room, but he wouldn’t ask for the 
privilege. 
mannered little dog, but he couldn’t 
help leaving paw marks on the floors and 
the furniture. 

On that particular afternoon Mrs. 
Lloyd was playing bridge at the Wilders’ 
and Florabel was beginning to prepare 
dinner. Hilary 
Sniffles sneaked up behind him. 


denly there was Sniffles, who had a 


| 
and 


Sud- 


went upstairs 


+ 


puppy’s passion for shoes, streaking it 
into the corner room and through the 
He followed and 
-and saw the box of 
the closet shelf. He 


open closet door. 
grabbed his pet 


toys down under 


emerged from the closet with Sniffles 
under one arm and a dilapidated plush 
rabbit under the other—and met Mrs. 


Lloyd face to face. 
She grew 


and her 


almost as wl ite as Sniffle: 


coat, eyes looked bright and 


enormous. 
Hilary backed 
dropped the rabbit on the bed. “Sorry 


“T used to have 


away from her and 


he said. one just like 
this when I was 
“Tf you want it, take it!’ Mrs. Lloyd’s 


voice sounded as if she were chokin 


““No, thank you,” Hilary said. “I’m 
rather too old for tt, you know. Only 
small children play ; 


> 


with such things. 
Sniffles whined and struggled to get 
down, and Hilary edged toward the 
door. I ittle spots of color had come into 
Mrs. She seized the 
rabbit and held it tight against her. 
“Sorry,” 
There 


pleasant room, and suddenly Mrs. Lloyd 


Lloyd’s < he c ks. 


Hilary again said crisply. 


was a feeling of storm in the 


began to cry. 
““Don’t you feel well?” he asked her. 
ae 


head and pointed to 


She shook her 
the door. 
PP = 
I say, | am sorry 


“Oh 
please—go away! 


“Oh, 


go away!” she screamed. 








Sniffles was an obedient well- | 


It's really a wonder 
that anyone speaks, 
To a person who wears 
the same sweater 
for weeks 





Here’s how to 
keep woolens 


i , 


A girl just can’t get away with 
wearing the same sweater day 
after day without washing it. 
For wool carries perspiration 
odor —so it soon becomes a 
menace to daintiness. 





Keep your sweaters fresh by 
dipping them often in Lux. A 
dip in Lux whisks away odor— 
keeps wool soft and fluffy, 
colors bright. Sweaters dipped 
regularly and often in Lux stay 
new-looking longer —and you 
know your daintiness is safe! 


EASY AS A.B.C. 


1. Whip up rich suds with fast-dis- 
solving Lux and lukewarm water. 

2. Squeeze garment gently through 
suds. Do not stretch or twist. 


3. Ease into shape and dry flat, away 
from heat. 


a LEVER 


PRODUCT 


: Doesn't your 
\ sweater NEED 
\ DIP in Lux 


TONIGHT? 







What I mean is,” she 


’ 


the same time? 
moaned, “I thought I was in love with 
Bill Pratt. But tonight I discovered I’m 
in love with Leland too. What shall 
I do?” 

“You'll go up to bed this instant!” 
I thundered. ‘‘And no more nonsense 
Your affections belong to 
your geometry.” 

s ou 
Brenda. 


who’s taking me to the 


about love. 


don’t understand!’ wailed 
‘| have to make up my mind 
Prom. And |] 
love them both. I’ve got to choose 
between them, and I don’t know how?” 

I got hold of myself. “Let me tell 
you something,” I said hoarsely. ‘ You 
have a geometry test day after tomor- 
row, haven’t you? Well, if your mark 
on that test is not above passing, you do 


not go to the Prom at all?” 
Her mouth fell 


open. “Oh—you 
wouldn’t do that?” 
“IT certainly would. No pass, no 
Prom! That’s final!’ 


She looked scared. 
ad pass that test. 
don’t worry. Pil 
Good night!’ 


lhe next 


“Okay,” she said, 
It pass all ri rht, 
work like a dog. 
And she rushed upstairs. 
evening she asked me 
whether she couldn’t put in two hours 
with her tutor instead of the usual one. 


She looked very sober. 


at her seriousness, feeling that things 


Greatly relieved 


were going right at last, | gladly gave my 
consent. During that two hours. | sat 
on the sofa reading. Then I put down 
the book and idly flipped the pages of the 
magazine Brenda had left lying there. 
A sheet 

I looked at it and my blood ran cold. 


of yellow paper fell out. 


IT WAS a test in geometry dated that 
very day. And the mark my daughter 
had achieved was the remarkable figure 
of minus five per cent 


r the floor when Brenda 


I was pacin 
and her tutor came out. | stopped likea 
pointer-dog and thrust the test paper 
under her eyes. 

“Why did you tell me your test was 
for tomorrow when it was today? And 


this mark—minus five per cent? Minus 


"? 


five! 


” 
t 


““It was a surprise test, 
Honest, daddy. 
without warning. 
by that!’ 
> Feat gy ee reel 
3ut minus five!” | choked. 


> 


five! 


she faltered. 
‘6 


It was sprung on us 


You can’t judge me¢ 


““Minus 


” 


I only got zero,” she protested. 


“The minus five was for bad hand- 
writing. It doesn’t really count.” 

My eves bulged. ‘* You have broken 
every low record I have ever heard of. 
From now till the end of the term you 
spend every night with your geometry. 
Including,” I said crushingly, “‘next 
Friday!” 


“What 


>» 


you mean I can’t go to the 
Prom? 
**Exactly. You may not. And that’s 

final!’ 
3ut dad, I’ve been looking forward 


: \ 
| bought a new dress a 
999 


to it for weeks. 
month ago. And | have two invites! 
“The Prom is out,” I said ruthlessly. 
“It’s no fair. I'll cail up mother. 
l’I—” 

“T am in charge of you and your 
mother is backing up everything I do!” 
I roared. “What are you shaking you 
little head for, Mr. Smith, if I may ask?” 

“TI don’t like your attitude,” he said. 

“Oh 


“It is backward, old-fashioned and 


is that so?’ 


pedagogically absolutely unsound!” he 
snapped. 


“You don’t say?” 


‘I do. A person will study a lot 
better if there is a reward such as a 
Prom in the offing. But if that promised 
reward is suddenly withdrawn, the 
emotional strains set up by the sub- 
traction may well make concentration 
on studies impossible.” 

“That is your well-considered opin- 
ion?” 

“It is! 


” 


“Then here’s mine. You are fired, 
Mr. Smith!” 

An agonized cry from Brenda. “Dad, 
you're wrecking my whole life. I can’t 
study alone. I’m not used to it any 
more,” 


“Good night, Mr. Smith. 
you a cheque,” I said. 


lll send 


“Good night, Brenda!”’ he said pity- 
ingly, and stalked out. 

Brenda turned pale. ‘“‘Dad, if you 
don’t let me go to the Prom, I’ll never 
speak to you again as long as I live. 
I mean it!” 
She looked just 
as she had when she was about to burst 


My heart 


Her chin quivered. 


into tears at the age of two. 
melted. 

I re-steeled it. ‘“*No Prom—that is 
final!’ | said thickly. 

She uttered a wild sob and rushed 
upstairs. 

| walked up and down feeling like a 
worm. | stole by her door to my own 
with fingers In my ears so as not to hear 
| did not sleep well. 


I knew if 


| gave in this time, my influence over 


any more sobs, 


But | held to my resolution. 


her was gone forever. 

The next morning | discovered she 
was serious about her oath of silence. 
In reply to my “Good morning!” she 
gave acold nod. 


When | 


passed it with her eyes on the tablecloth. 


asked for the sugar, she 


I could not find my napkin and said 
so several times. Her hand went out 
and she pointed it out under my news- 
paper with silent withering scorn. 

“Glory!” said Katie, the maid, “‘has 
the cat got her tongue?” 

“No, Katie,” I said, “I am merely in 


Now look here, Brenda, 


this is just silly.” 


the doghouse. 


Her eyes burning, she immediately 
rose and left the table. 

| called Marion on long distance that 
morning and reported there had been a 
serious relapse in the child’s mathe- 
matics and she was not going to the 
Prom. 


“That’s right—no Prom!” agreed 
Marion. “And don’t back out! Don’t 
let her twist you around her little 


finger as she always does.” 

‘**Don’t worry—I am not going to be 
twisted around anybody’s little finger!’’ 
I said stoutly. 

That evening my child extended the 
empire of her silence over the salt, the 
eherkins and the bread; and she looked 
at the glass of water | poured for her as 


though it were poisoned, 


AND IT went on like that until Friday 
night of the Prom. 

We ate dinner that eve in a complete 
silence, as by now I was conducting 
all my affairs with my daughter by 
pointing too, 

After dinner she went right up to her 
room, her eyes tragic. I sighed heavily 
and sat down with a new one, “The 
Midget Murders.” 

It was reputed the best mystery of 
the year. But I just did not find myself 
caring a hoot who had killed Midget 


Max and stuffed him into one of the 
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Wuat A DAY! Words with mother over 
that perfume you charged . . . late to 
your first class . . . spilled your ice 
cream at lunch . . . and now this! 

Actually, you’re afraid to think of 
tonight! 

That blonde tigress had a gleam in 

her eye last time . . . what if she stalks 
your “Mr. Big” in earnest? Can you 
charm that prom bid out of him? ... 
feeling the way you do? 

Well, calm yourself! In this day and age, 
there’s little excuse for letting trying days 
of the month ruin a sunny disposition! 


Say goodbye to glooms! 
Look around you .. . other girls always 
seem to be carefree and gay, regardless of 
days circled on their calendars. 
But do you know why? Maybe you never 
realized . . . most of them choose 
Kotex sanitary napkins! 
For one thing, when you’re comfortable, 
your troubles take a nosedive! And 
Kotex is more comfortable . . . see if it isn’t! 
Kotex is made in soft folds that are 
naturally less bulky . . . more comfortable .. . 
made to stay soft while wearing! A lot different 
from pads that only “feel’’ soft at first touch. 





As for your lingering doubts and fears .. . 
with Kotex you can snap your fingers 
at worry. 





Honestly! Because Kotex has flat, pressed ends 
to prevent embarrassing, telltale bulges . . . 
to keep your secret safe. And a new moisture- 
resistant “‘safety shield” for extra protection. 

Of course there’s a moral . . . let Kotex help 
you sail through “difficult days’. After all, millions 
can’t be wrong . . . and Kotex is more 
popular than all other brands of pads put together. 
The best proof that Kotex stays soft! 


Be confident . .. comfortable . . . carefree 


— with Kotex”! 
















A GIRL'S PRIVATE LIFE 


is fully explained in 
the new booklet, “As 
One Girl to Another”. 
Gives do’s and don’t’s 
for “difficult days”. Mail 
your name and address 
to Dept, 142, 330 Uni- 
versity Ave., Toronto, 
Ont., for a copy FREE. 


%& Trade Mark Reg. Can. Pat. Off. 
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Yardley English 
Lavender, sweet 


innocent fragrance, _ 


is always correct. 
65¢ te $15.50 


The billowy, lavender- 
teuched lather that comes 
from Yardley English Lavender 
Seap is wondrously kind te your 
skin. And each tablet lasts amaz- 
ingly. 55¢ a large cake —5 for $1.00 












LAVENDER ADDS 







GAY LOVELINESS , 


It isn’t mere whim that makes of England's 
fairest women constant devotees of the 
Yardley Lavender. They know that Lav- 
ender is disarmingly gay, innocently 
young, and, oh, so proper, be the occas- 
ion formal or informal. They know, too, 
that the care of Yardley Beauty Prep- 
arations is adorably kind. You'll find it 
so too. 


very white—were the faces of three 
people and a dog who belonged to him 


Suddenly 
and surprisingly he knew that he loved 


and to whom he belonged. 
them. Here, for as long as his exile 
lasted, was his home. Here was his 
family. 

At the same moment he knew that in 
spite of all the well had done for him he 
didn’t believe it was a magic well at all. 
Faith in the well had been part of that 
old unhappy life in which you were 
driven to make up stories to fill an 
empty place in your heart. A life in 
which you thought of Them, however 
kind they might be, as alien and strange. 

Mr. Lloyd lifted him onto the plat- 
form and Florabel opened the blanket 
and started to wrap it around him. But 
Mrs. Lloyd held out her arms as 
Mummy might have held out her arms, 
and dripping as he was, he went straight 
into them. They closed upon him and 
held him close. # 


Daddys in the Doghouse 


Continued from page 11 


Brenda shrugged in disdain and took 
Smith into the library. 


AFTER THE 


hanging on his arm sweetly and escorted 


hour, she. came out 


him to the porch. 

A minute later she came flying back, 
rushed upstairs then came _ shooting 
down wearing her coat and knotting a 
blue kerchief. 

“Out for a walk,” she mumbled. 
““Back right away. 

She returned two hours later, weary 
but triumphant. 

“Don’t scold, dad. I couldn’t help 
it,” she said. “Do you know what 
happened while I was saying good night 
to Leland on the porch?” 

“No—and at eleven-thirty-five | 
don’t want to know.” 

“Stinky was waiting for us. She said 
it was okay about the dancing lessons. 
So what could Leland do? 
her for a soda! My tutor!” 

““That’s enough, please. Kindly go u 
to bed.” 

“But you say I should always tel 
you where I go and wnat I do, don’t 
you?” she said relentlessly. ‘Well, I’m 
telling you. I caught up with them in 
Fellowes’ drugstore. And I had a soda 
too. Then I walked Leland home and 
she trailed along. Then Leland took 
me home and she still was with us, 
So Leland took her home and I went 
along. Then we both walked him home. 
Then he walked me home again. Then 


He invited 


we took him home and he said he had to 
go in and do his homework, and then | 
walked Stinky home just to make sure, 
and then I came home myself. Glad to | 
see me, daddy?” 

“Upstairs!” I barked. 

“Just a minute, please,” she said 
soberly. “Something more happened. 
I must tell you about it.” 

“Well, hurry. It’s almost midnight. 
“Dad,” she 


I am facing a crisis such as I have 


” 


She faced me solemnly. 
said, “* 





never faced before in my life.” 
“You mean you've at last decided to 


hi > 


learn some geome 
She did not smile. “‘Dad, is—is i 


Ver h LDDs. ned | 


For mstance, have you person- 


possible I mean, has it « 
before? 
ally ever heard of such a thing, | mean?” 
she gulped. “That is—I mean, can a 


virl be in love with two men at one anc 


a 


. 





Why Arthur Murray 
Dance Teachers 
Prefer 


Odorono Cream 


HEN you teach dancing fora 
living, you can't take chances 
with daintiness! That’s why these 
glamourous girls who teach danc- 
Arthur Murray's 
Studios are so crazy about Odorono 
Cream. They can dab it on and 
dance all day without fear of 
underarm odor or dampness! 
Non-irritating, 
greasy —Odorono Cream ends pers- 


ing in famous 


non-gritty, non- 


piration annoyance safely 1 to 3 
days! Get a jar today! Generous 
19¢ and 39¢ sizes, at your favorite 


cosmetic counter. 


THe Oporono Co., 
MONTREAL, QUE. 








1 FULL OZ. JAR— 
ONLY 39¢ 


Jane Macdonald, 
Palm Beach teacher, the 
essence of whose charm 
is her exquisite dainti- 
ness. 


STOPS PERSPIRATION 


ANNOYANCE 1 TO 3 DAys 


GIVES YOU MORE 
FOR YOUR MONEY 
° 
ALSO LIQUID ODORONO— 
REGULAR AND INSTANT 











“H’sh ‘és Bill. a yi I Bre nda the Pre mm VO | l ~|¢ 
communes with her geometry !’’ voice though small vw 
“Then Leland must be here!” 


Stinky. ‘‘So that’s what he meant. 


said ged rat!’’ Her 


is painfully clear, 
moaned > 


He hear more. 


stopped to 


just called up and said he couldn’t tak ‘I prot Brenda to take her first.” 
me to the Prom, something important uid § But you kept after cis hail 
turned up ” so I said all 1 t just to keep you 
**H’sh! Smith isn’t here!’’ I said, quiet.” He ibbed mv arm. “You 
“Then where is he? Why did he call can settle it all, Mr. Prest yn. Here are 
his invite off?” two ysanda [ all anxious to go toa 
She plumped down on the glider. Bill Prom. Thre a crowd, but four is 
patted her hand. two couples. Now why can’t Brenda 
"SOK, a. 880, pers] iring, “‘why “Oh, no, Mr. Smith, oh, no! Brenda 
don’t you two go to the Prom with each is é g with her mathematics.” 
other? You’re both dressed, Bill has “Then good-by Prom!” despai 
nice flowers, and—”’ Smith. “‘Move up, you reas oe 
““After the way he’s treated me!’ I looked at the thre of them slumped 
shrilled Stinky. “‘Not if he was the last hopelessly on the glider and slammed the 
Senior on earth!” door upon them. 
“Look!” said Bill, and Mr. Smith, a [ paced up and down. Then it came 


festive tuxedo on his thin form, came to me that a man did not have to stand 


up the steps. Stinky jumped. for what he did not want to stand for. 
“So this is why you can’t take me to’ Istrodeout. 


*& 
Front Line Women 


Ole } 
You can assure success for the Lictory Loan 


By tllian Millar 


Continued on page 69 


You WOMI N are a much n rem rt- W th i mall depo it, and the balance can 
ant factor in Canada than most of you be paid out of your savings. 
lize. Canadians have ample funds with 
You are the custodians of the family which to buy this issue. War has brought 
me. money into the pockets ot the people. 
You control a large percentage of Today, money in circulation, that Is 
Canada’s wealth. actual bills and coin tn the hands of the 
You own almost half of all the real ibli is more than double the amount 
estate. in circulation at any time before the war 
Two out of every three savings bank began. Canadians have now on deposit, 


: 1 
depositors and the majority of cory accounts of banks, trust 


tion stoc kholders are women oflices, more than 


So you are in the fror and three-quarter billion dollars. 


[he success of the Victory Loan, You women have a controlling Interest 


battle. 


launched this month, is in your hands. in these say . Set them to work to 
It cannot fail if you place some of this turn out more guns, more airplanes and 
wealth at the service of your country, if tanks; to build more ships; to brin 
you lay aside a percentage of y family ¢ l 


income and use your Influence with y In 1941 h ( yusands of nc 
husband, your brother, or your friend, t jobs ( { and employment ros« 
buy a bond. to a new peak in the history of the 
You have nothing to los« and every- country. Salaries and Vi res paid Were 
thing to gain. You help along the war — eight hundred million dollars more than 
effort when you buy a bond, and in the amount paid in the previous year, 
addition you help yourself and protect in sufl o oversubseribe 
the future of your family. Measured by _ this loan by sixty per cent. You have a 
all sound investment tests, t onds sav in the sper I f these salaries and 
are worth buy ng to the limit of your wa . Hereisa { r war Job for you 
capacitv. A victory bond is the pron to see that this n y is used to keep 
of the Dominion of Canada to pay to the sale th Canada and your own home. 
holder the full amount of its face valuc You belong to that vast army hree 
when it becomes due, plus int: y mill st » of | emake 
six months, Its security Is just about and D ness women. If ev: y one of you 
the best in the world today, for the, le will ov aul your budget so that a 
of the resources of Canada stand bel | la | ( 1 \ incom Il b 
it. And you get good interest on you ilable { s, there will be 
money. Every six months you clip off difficul t loa 
an interest coupon and cash it at any So b out your budget and put it 
bank, on an all-out war basis. The 1 ‘ 
[hese bonds offer another Important ceili If help you here. The Govern 
advantage. Your money is not tied up, ment has ent d to you the task of 
for the bonds can be sold at any time if seeing tl e control works. If 4 
an emergency arises and you need thi fulfill t trust, you can plan your 
money. AIl that Is necessary is to tak« budget confidence in the buy 
your bond to your bank and get cash r of your dollar. Examine « 
for it. it It) in t 4 i nt oO! presel t Vi ir nee 
In the past, good investments wert before y | 
available only to a limited number of Ordinary \ ( no | er be 
persons, for they required consider ible applied. When vo house on fire v 


: a ll | — 4 | - +L. nith nix 
reserve capital, But a victory bond—a _ do not stop to dust the furniture. Onl 
investment—is within the the essentials should stay. 


It can be bought 


gilt-edged 


means of everyone. 
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Claudette Colbert « 


Oe a TOw this —/7AmMous rte Sti 


> 


PARAMOUNT STAR 





ie 2 ai 
E ATES for the c vgucsile Complexion 


“LEVER CLAUDETTE COLBERT Is as 
wise as she is beautiful. She tells 
you how to care for your complexion 
the gentle, thorough way the screen 
stars do with Lux Toilet Soap: 
“First pat the lather gently into your 
skin. Rinse with warm water, then 
cool. Pat lightly to dry.”” Women 
everywhere find this Hollywood com- 
plexion care a wonderful beauty aid. 
Lux Toilet Soap’s Whipped Cream 
lather removes dust, dirt and stale 
cosmetics thoroughly. 
We Use Lux Toilet Soap for your 
“ay bath too—to make sure of dain- 
tiness. Lux Toilet Soap’s Whipped 
fresh and 


Cream lather leaves skin 


€ id 
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sweet. You'll love its delicate perfurne 
—the way its faint, delicious fragrance 
lingers on your skin. This lovelier, 
more luxurious soap is a favorite 


with all truly dainty women. 


HOLLYWOOD'S UU Tra Cream LATHER 


BEAUTY CARE 
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GLASCOW WOMAN SAYS: 


"| HAVE FOUND 
THE MUSTARD 


TREATMENT 
VERY RELIABLE!" 


a ee 


It is nearly 35 years since Mrs. W. 
Mizzen left Glasgow, Scotland. She 
now lives in London, Ontario. “Being 
an old-timer who is well known in these 
parts,” she said, “I am often called 
upon to help nurse my sick neighbors 
and friends. When the trouble is chest 
congestions, grippe, bronchial affec- 
tion or an epidemic cold, I always use 


Carried Poultice on 


Following the custom often recom- 
mended by physicians, Mrs. Mizzen 
adds enough water to make the mus- 
tard poultice somewhat wet. Then, to 
warm it up so that it will not chill the 
patient, she places the poultice on a 


a mustard poultice and I have found 
this treatment very reliable.” 


Mrs. Mizzen was taught how to use 
mustard as a remedy, by her mother in 
Scotland. And here in Canada while 
raising her own family of seven boys 
and two girls, Mrs. Mizzen has had 
ample opportunity to put mustard to 
the test and prove its reliability. 


Hot Water Bottle 


hot water bottle and carries it to the 
bedside. This clever idea of hers is well 
worth remembering. Be sure to remove 
the poultice from the patient in 20 
minutes or less. 


Story Book and Mustard Bath For Children 


“Youngsters pick up a cold about as 
quickly as anyone,” declared Mrs. 
Mizzen, “and when I notice the first 
symptoms I insist on the feet being 
put into a mustard foot-bath and bring 
the young patient a story book. This 


keeps the child amused for half an 
hour. Then the feet are dried and the 
youngster put to bed. This treatment 
is almost always successful in breaking 
up the cold—even if it’s in the head.” 


Medicinal Booklet Free! 


Mustard has proved so valuable as a 
home remedy, that you should always 
have a tin handy for instant use. And 
keep with it a copy of our free book- 
let on the medicinal uses 
of mustard which explains 
the standard methods of 


PUREST 
MUSTARD 


Write for your copy of the book- 
let to Reckitt & Colman (Can- 
ada) Limited, Montreal. Always 
buy Keen’s Mustard in the 
It is world famous 


handy tin. 
for purity and strength. 
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; | Made from Full-Strength Mustard Seed—No Better in the World | 


using it. If at all doubtful or anxious 
about pain or sickness, be sure to con- 
sult your physician. Use mustard to 
help in the relief of colds and other 
Winter ailments—also to ease the pains 
of rheumatism, neuritis, congestion, 
lumbago and other common troubles. 
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horses of the circus merry-go-round to 
be found by an para- 
chuting from a plane in flames, came 
tumbling through the tent top. 

The phone rang six separate times and 
each time Brenda beat me to it and 
mumbled into it. 

After the last call, she put her hanky 
to her eyes and ran upstairs sobbing. 


aviator who, 


I threw away my book and brooded on 
how hard it is when a father must give 
pain to a child for its own good. 

“It is not,” I concluded, “‘so good for 
the father. I makes a wreck out of him.” 

The next time the phone rang, | 
answered. It was Marion. 
to be sure Brenda was at home and not 
at the Prom. And she informed me she 
would be in on the ten a.m. next day. 

“Don’t Under no circum- 
stances will she go to the Prom. And 
we will both meet the train 
tomorrow,” I said. 


She wanted 


worry. 
you at 


I then sat down and stared moodily 
at the wall. The doorbell rang. I got 
up. It was Mr. Bill Pratt. 

He looked 


tuxedo under his light coat, and he was 


festive. I glimpsed a 
carrying a delicate-looking package in 
glazed green paper. “Evening. Brenda 
ready?” he asked genially. 

“Ready for what?” I barked. 

““Why—the Prom!” 

“She is not 
tonight!” 

“Now Mr. Preston, how can a liberal 
man like you c 

“Good night, Mr. Pratt!’’ 

**Now look, Mr. Preston, couldn’t we 
make a little deal?” 

“No!” 


“Gosh, they even give prisoners in 


going to any Prom 


jail time off for good behavior. Come on 
now, Mr. Preston, be modern.” 

“TI thank you for referring to my 
home as a jail. Good night!” 

He put his foot in the door. “‘ But Mr. 
Preston, if Brenda doesn’t go, I can’t 
go either.” 


“Nonsense! There are plenty of 
other girls you can take.” 

“Other girls?”’ he said hollowly. He 
sat down on the glider. “‘Okay—no 


Prom. Any objection to a short call to 
deliver some flowers?” 

“Not so loud, please. Brenda is 
studying. Kindly call some other time 
say the day she gets a passing mark in 
geometry.” 

“Sorry, the flowers won’t keep that 
long.” 

I was starting to reply when Stinky 

The green chiffon 
billowed her 


came up the steps. 


of a party dress under 


black taffeta coat. 
“Evening! Is Mr. Smith here?” she 
asked dolefully. 


Pattern Descriptions 


No. 4127—Sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 16. Size 
15 requires 4% yards of 39-inch fabric. Price, 
20 cents. 

No. 4110—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20 
requires 3% yards of 39-inch; 2% 
54-inch fabric. Price, 25 cents 

No. 4125—Sizes 12, i4, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 
requires 344 yards of 39-inch; 2% yards of 
54-inch fabric. Price, 25 cents 

No. 4123—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 
requires 35 yards 39-inch, % of 24-inch for 
detachable revers, 1% of %s-inch lace edging 
Price, 25 cents. 


Size 16 
yards of 








‘Tene the tables on “regular” pain. Make the 
pain give in, while you carry on in active 
comfort. It’s easy to do, as Midol has proved 
to millions of women! 


Midol is offered for this one purpose — to 
relieve the needless functional pain of the 
periodic process. Use it confidently; Midol con- 
tains no opiates. One ingredient is widely used 
for headache and muscular suffering. Another 
exclusive ingredient increases relief by reducing 
spasmodic pain peculiar to the time. Among 
thousands of women recently interviewed, more 
reported using Midol for functional periodic pain 
than all other preparations combined, and 96% 
of these Midol users said they found it effective. 


If vou have no organic disorder calling for 
special medical or surgical treatment, Midol 
should give you comfort. Get Midol now at your 
nearest drugstore, or send name and address to 
General Drug Company, Dept. B-242, Windsor, 
Ontario, for trial box mailed prepaid. 






MADE IN 
CANADA 
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EVERY WOMAN SHOULD KNO 


—Says Nurse Drew 


Send for her book and once and for all 
know the truth about this vital subject. 
It tells an intimate story about feminine 
hygiene and explains how Rendell 
those pure and dainty suppositories 
bring safe and complete protection. 

Be a happier more confident woman. 
Depend on Rendells. Send the coupon for 
Nurse Drew's plain wrapped booklet. 


CMa ere 


Nurse Drew, c/o Lyman Agencies, Ltd., 


286, St. Paul Street West, Montreal, P.Q. | 


[]}Please send me copy of the Free Booklet | 
“Personal Hygiene’. 


JI enclose $1.00 for full size carton of Rendells | 
and Free Booklet, to be mailed, prepaid, in | 
plain wrapper. 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


rea eer ar tenes of 


Rendells are harmless to the most delicate tissue 
quickly effective—lasting in protection. Individu- 
ally foil-wrapped, 12 to a box. 35 








: : . v 3—Sizes 12 18, 20. Size 16 re- 
x Are your bridge parties always really successful? What about setting up the ae ee onene rs 2 oe oe Se ee = 
tables? Arranging players? Serving refreshments during the game? Prizes? What or 39-inch fabric for contrast. Price, 25 cents 
ill ‘ taf = . f : De : No. 4111—Sizes 14, 16, 18, 20, 40. Size 16 
wil you serve to eat alter the morning, afternoon or evening party? All the important requires 3 yards of 39-inch; 2 yards of 54- 

details in makin our bridge parties successful from every point of view ar iv inch fabric. Price, 25 cents. 
3 Y ge Pp c YP 7 ye No. 4132—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 


in this Institute Bulletin. 15 cents. Write requires 2% yards of 54-inch fabric, % of 
54-inch for contrast. Price, 25 cents. 

No. 4112—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. 
requires 3% yards of 39-inch; 2% 


54-inch fabric. Price, 20 cents. 


Size 16 
yards of 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 481 University Ave., Toronto 








The small room which 


must do double duty 
for living and dining, 
found a happy Heat 
ment in this apartienl 











URING the latter half of Iast year the 

owner of this apartment which is in a 

house In one of our large cities, could not 
rent it for love or money. The location is con- 
venient for transportation, shopping, amusements 
and cultural activities. Nevertheless, it remained 
empty. 

Why? Because the kitchen was one in name 
only. There was no hall, or hat and coat closet, 
and both the bedroom and living room were 
outmoded, to say nothing of the bathroom, 
which was reminiscent of the gay nineties. 

One day an architect and his wife came along 
and saw possibilities for their own requirements. 
Sketches were made which the owner approved, 
and today Mr. and Mrs. Architect are as happy 
as a pair of sand boys. 

Before starting the job, plans were prepared 
and prices obtained for the woodwork, plumbing, 
hardware, walls and painting, which amounted in 
all to $300. For plans see page 44. 

In substance, the problem was to provide a 
larger and more convenient kitchen and modern- 


, BD 
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hngement of the 
cupboards, and 
color scheme 
walls, worked 
in bedroom, 


ize the accommodation generally. The original 
kitchen was a dark clothes closet six feet by four 
feet, fitted with inconvenient cupboards, refriger- 
ator, sink and a two ring electric stove. The only 
ventilation was through the ceiling into a dead 
space in the roof. 

Mr. and Mrs. Architect decided that the first 
thing to do was to increase the size of the kitchen, 
and. this is how they did it. The cupboard in the 
bedroom was closed up on the bedroom side and 
the back wall of the same cupboard removed to 
increase the size of the kitchen. New cupboards 
were built, the back of which formed the division 
wall between the kitchen and the new hat and 
coat closet off the hall. New roof skylight and 
ceiling lights were installed in the roof and 
ceiling respectively to give both light and venti- 
lation. New built-in fixtures and equipment were 
provided, including built-in sink table, four- 
burner gas stove, refrigerator, broom and ironing 
board cupboard. 

Truly, a most interesting accomplishment. 

Next our friends tackled the bedroom. The 
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2. For Sore Throat from a 
cold, dissolve 3 Aspirin Tab- 
lets in 3 glass of water and 
gargle. This eases pain and 
rawness almost at once. 


Follow 3 steps pictured here using Aspirin. 
You'll feel better almost at once 


This is a really fast way to relieve a 
cold that millions are now using and 
recommending. The way that re- 
lieves the pains, aches and sore throat 
almost quicker than it takes to tell. 
Simply use Aspirin as shown above. 
It’s said to be among the fastest and 


Why Aspirin goes to work so fast 


Almost instantly you 
drop an Aspirin Tablet ¢ 
in water, it starts todis- ¥ 


integrate. In 2 seconds 
it is actually ready to 
start work. Hence you 
feel relief very fast. 





LESS THAN 
1° A TABLET 


in the economy bottle... 


WARNING! this cross (0) és) appears on every ache Tablet 


Here’s a FAST WAY to Relieve a 


PAINS AND ACHES GO ALMOST INSTANTLY 
















1.To Relieve Headache, body 
discomfort and aches, take 2 
Aspirin Tablets, and drink a 
full glass of water. Repeat 
treatment in 2 hours. 


3. Check Temperature. If you 
have a fever and temperature 
does not go down, if throat 
pain is not quickly relieved, 
call your doctor. This is im- 
portant. 


safest reliefs ever known for pain. 
Aspirin works fast because it disin- 
tegrates as soon as you take it. With- 
in 2 seconds after touching moisture, 
it’s ready to start work. Hence relief 
comes unusually fast. 

Try this safe, quick-acting relief 
for your cold. Today Aspirin costs 
less than 1 cent a tablet in the econ- 
omy bottle, so everybody can now 
afford it. Ask for Aspirin. Made in 
Canada, ‘“‘Aspirin’’ is the trade-mark 
of The Bayer Company, Limited. 


LSS SSS sss Sls sss SSS SSS onan pnecanaien 


“What Can I Do 


to Help Win 


the War?” 


—Being unable to enlist and 


realizing that the very essence 
of Democracy is individual 


initiative — What can I do? 


I can LIVE unselfishly and ask myself 
continually, 
in the best interests of the country or 


"Is this proposed action 


simply for my own satisfaction?” 


I can WORK harder—as victory de- 
pends on total number of man-hours 
labor devoted to war effort. 


3. I can SAVE more and lend it to Can- 


10. 


ada to buy supplies. 


I can ENCOURAGE others by remind- 
ing them of Canada’s accomplish- 
ments and refraining from criticism, 
facts. 
Criticize constructively direct to the 
supposed but Cheer in 
public! 


possibly based on insufficient 


offender, 


I can HELP one or more community 
service organizations in the work they 
are doing for our fighting men. 


I can POSTPONE buying of non-essen- 
tials and thus save materials and 


labor. 


I can FOLLOW the spirit as well as 
the letter of any laws, regulations or 
even requests made by the Govern- 
ments in the interests of the War. 


I can DEMONSTRATE confidence by 
a cheerful and sincerely optimistic 
attitude, 


I can SACRIFICE my immediate pres- 
ent for a better and fuller future for 
us all. 


I can PRAY. 
—G,. W. Yendall. 





From Aircraft Factories 


cu 
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TO PROTECT 


OUR FREEDOM 


This is one of the posters which 
are hung in the Canadian air- 
craft factories to dramatize the 
work which is going forward. If 
these men and women are 
building aeroplanes—are you 
helping to buy them? 





TIRED FEET 


make you tired all over! 





Perk up! New, 
quick way to feel 
REFRESHED, RESTED — 


Here’s fast relief! Splash these hot, tired 
feet with cooling Absorbine Jr. At once 
it starts to stimulate your circulation. 
Fresh blood rushes through aching foot 
muscles and ligaments. Fatigue acids are 
driven away. That burning fades. And as 
your feet feel soothed and cool you'll find 
yourself refreshed ready to go again. 
You’ll like Absorbine Jr. because it’s 
1. QUICK ACTING 2. QUICK DRYING 
3. PLEASANT 
4. ECONOMICAL TO USE 


E 
At all druggists. $1.25a fo MO S oy 
bottle. FREE SAMPLE, An Pevig ‘e 
write W. F. Young, Sore *” thee 
Inc., 286 St. Paul St. [ She; vale %, 
West, Montreal, Que. ne, wd 


| HONEY_IHATE TO 
SEE YOU DOING THAT! 





NO NEED TO SCRUB TOILETS — 
JUST FLUSH STAINS AWAY WITH 


GILLETT’S LYE 


® Don’t break your back and frazzle 
your nerves trying to scrub off horrid 
brown toilet ‘stains. Just shake in 
Gillett’s Lye and watch them flush 
right away. Leaves bowl gleaming, 
sweet-smelling and spotless. Gillett’s 
clears the drains too, just as easily 

. - and in solution* is a wonderful 
all-round cleanser. Get some Gillett’s 
today and try it! 


*Never dissolve lye in hot water. The 
action of the lye itself heats the water. 


FREE BOOKLET 


Send to Standard Brands 
Ltd., Fraser Ave. and Liberty 
St., Toronto, Ont., for Free 
Gillett’s Lye Booklet that 
will make dozens of 
household tasks easier. 


MADE IN CANADA 
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Question—Are linoleum floors ex- 
pensive? 
Answer—Linoleum floors are only 
slightly higher in first cost than other 
good floors, but they save you money in 
the long run because they never require 


expensive refinishing. 


Question—Ilow long will a linoleum 
floor last? 


Answer—L.inoleum floors are known 
to have been in service fifteen to twenty 
years, or even longer. 


Question—Can rugs be used with 
linoleum? 
Answer— Yes, linoleum ts a flooring, 
not a floor covering. Rugs should be 


used with it as with any other flooring. 


Question—Will the colors wear off 
linoleum? 

Answer—In linoleum the colors run 
through the full thickness of the com- 
position and will last as Iong as the 
linoleum itself. 

Question—In how many thicknesses 
is linoleum made? 

Answer— There are five thicknesses; 
1/4 inch; 3/16 inch; 1/8 inch; 
medium 3/32 inch and standard 5/64 


heavy Vy 

inch. 
Question—Is linoleum suitable fo 

other rooms besides kitchens and bath- 


rooms? 
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& se * . 
a Bip 





Answer—Yes, it can also be used in 
living rooms, dining rooms, bedrooms 
and entrance halls. 


Question—Are linoleum floors cold? 
Answer floors 


tend to assume the temperature of the 


Generally speaking, 


room. Linoleum is as warm as any other 
flooring and does not permit drafts to 
come in through the floor boards, 


Question — Does heavy furniture 


dent linoleum? 

Answer—aAlthough lineolum is resili- 
ent, heavy furniture should always be 
furniture which 


supported on rests, 


spread the weight over a greater area. 


Question—W hy is lining felt neces- 
sary? 
Answer—At different seasons of the 


year floor boards expand and contract. 
If the linoleum were cemented direct to 
these boards, the movement might tear 
the linoleum, or cause it to buckle. 
Lining felt takes up the movement of 
the boards, makes the floor warmer, 
quieter and more comfortable under 


toot. 


Question—Can linoleum be laid in 


basements? 


Answer Yes, but the concrete or 


must 


wood floor, as the case may be, 
be thoroughly dry. # 





Phcto courtesy Eaton’s-College Street, Toronto, 
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HELPING CANADA IN THE 


OLONIAL 


TRADITION 


For three generations the “Colonial Girl” 
label has stood for “Canada’s Finest’ in 
a wide range of sheets and pillow slips. 
Today almost the entire resources of the 
organization that stands behind the 
“Colonial” label are being devoted to 
the manufacture of goods needed for war purposes. 
Aeroplane fabrics, duck for kit-bags, bandoliers, tents, 
gas mask cloth, camouflage netting, to name a few, now 
take precedence in all our plants. 





Of course we are still making Colonial Whitewear; not 
nearly as much as in pre-war days but enough to satisfy 
all reasonable demands. May we suggest that you buy 
wisely and be thrifty. Treat your present supply of 
Colonial Whitewear with care and there will always be 
plenty for normal replenishment. 


FOR OUR ARMY & NAVY 
PERSONNEL 


The products of Dominion Textile Company 
are playing a vital role in the equipment of 
our Army & Navy personnel. 


Here are a few of the items: 


Anti-gas cloth Legging Fabric 
Anti-sabotage nets 
Camouflage netting 
Gas-mask cloth 
Ground sheet fabrics 
Drill shirting 
Duck for Bandoliers, 
Kit bags and tents Yarns for Web equip- 
Handkerchief fabric ment 


Shoe Linings 
Shoe threads & linings 


Uniform cloths for all 
services 


Yarns for underwear 





MADE IN CANADA BY 


DOMINION TEXTILE COMPANY 


ie es yD 
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Check this original layout with 

the new plan shown below, to 

see how the kitchen was mod- 
ernized and enlarged. 


brick pier on the rear wall formed an 
alcove extending to the outer wall. 
This space was the very thing for build- 
ing clothes closets to take the place of 
the one used for the kitchen, without 
usurping valuable floor space. 
Consequently two closets four feet 
six inches long and two feet deep were 


drapes. The floor is covered with a 
midnight blue and grey rug. 

The living room, as remodelled, is 
smart, interesting and typical of its 
occupants, as all living rooms should be. 

Often readers are in a quandary as to 
how they can _ successfully arrange 
furniture for a combined living and 
dining room. I suggest this apartment 
furnishes the answer. 

In this case the room is not overlarge, 
and therefore it required a little ingen- 
uity to tie together pieces of furniture 
for both ornament and use, which to 
my mind has been successfully achieved. 

Color helped to do the trick. The 
walls are painted grey, doors and trim 
a warmer grey and the ceiling a warm 
ivory. The well-designed dark oak 
furniture blends admirably with the 
dining table and chairs which are of 
old pine, the table being waxed and the 
chairs painted yellow. Two old Chinese 
tables in dark teakwood, a 
broadloom on the floor and drapes of 
Indian crewel in beige complete the 
symphony. A telephone and radio are 
built into the bookcases. 

The bathroom has an unusual color 


copper 


3 














built, one for hubby and one for milady, scheme—black and white. The floor is 
‘i fitted with all conveniences for hats, covered with black linoleum, the walls 
f coats, shoes and other accessories. The have a three foot black enamelled dado, 
; slab doors of these closets and the above which the walls are painted in 
i wall space between permitted a dressing ivory, including the ceiling. The wood 
£ ~— table ensemble. trim in this room is finished in flat grey 
<j oe After the ceiling cornice was removed and electric light fixtures white. To 
i ‘ mS and the new woodwork affixed, the save money, the old bath was built in 
* S going to be your home, so be sure, before walls were painted a dusty pink covered with pine wood and enamelled black, 
you sign your lease, that life in your new with a very light coat of grey which which blends admirably with curtains 
home will be pleasant, restful and comfortable. permitted just a suggestion of warm of a black background and colorful 
Make sure, then, that it is in good condition pink to show through. seaside scenes. 
structurally (right roof, sound foundation, well The bureau is of plywood, the beds Theownerof theapartment was repaid 
fitted windows) ... and mechanically (plumb- and dressing table of white oak, all for the cost of this rejuvenation job by 
ing, heating, electrical circuits). Here’s one finished silver grey. The dressing table — slightly increasing the rent and in making 
thing in particular that you can depend on as is covered with beige sunniweb celanese a safe investment for the future. 
a guide to intelligent renting—the use of to match the window drapes, the bed- If you have a similar problem, now 
rustless copper, brass and bronze. spreads are chenille and match the is the time to tackle it. # 
In a “pre-war” house, look especially for 
copper or brass water piping, sheet copper Bee Oe th 
for roof flashing, eavestroughs and down- \iacmun. (Sees oe aoe 
spouts, bronze screens, metal weatherstrip Lf Tose Be |] eC 
; and a hot water storage tank of non-rust (T Mss) § | | 
Everdur Metal. ere. pee = lejrsz., | | 
: In new houses you may not find all of these. | | Less i = Hl 
‘ For today huge tonnages of copper and its In | ts HT 
5 alloys are needed for defense production. But Sheers sy i 
j in a mew house, you needn’t worry so much SSS ae 
4 about immediate deterioration of metals less | ze | 
. durable than copper and brass. [| a 5| IT: 
For the future though, remember this: the les eer iT LIVING - Room |Z 
house built with copper, brass and bronze will : ==" 





Note how the changing of a cupboard has altered 
the plan shown above. 


always cost less to live in — will always contri- 
bute more to the convenience and comfort 
of yourself and your family. Yes, remember 
it well...for these durable, rustless metals 
will always symbolize the well-built home. 


Copper & Brass 


TEAR OUT THIS COUPON 













MAKE YOUR OWN CURTAINS 
Price, 15 Cents — No. 2100 
Here is a very practical Chatelaine Service Bulletin, telling 
you all about the measurements and making of curtains, 


what fabrics and fixtures to use. There are lots of helpful 
illustrations, too. 


SLIP COVERS Price 5 cents — No. 210] 


Only six steps to slip covering a chair! Simple ones, too — 
all you need is patience and precision if you can run a 
sewing machine. You will find that your slip covers have 





Akacusids” Aaiebocass Mian tcsaren ii many uses — prolonging the life of fabrics, concealing 
Dept. D50, New Toronto, Ontario. edn frayed upholstery, disguising unfashionable features, or 
Please send me your FREE booklet: “Copper, Help You making a new color scheme possible. 





Brass and Bronze Throughout Your Home.’ Save Money 


Name Some day y i i j i 
i leiden y you will build or buy your iS) ce let : 
Add own mai When you do be sure to have a Bulletin Department, Chatelaine, 
Rai eS a copy of “Copper, Brass and Bronze i i 
ee eres weeds tenes} Sir hess Veet Monette vane at 481 University Ave., Toronto. 
City... rae en practical information on the economy 


of these non-rust metals in building 


t 
} 
t 
i 
! Order these Bulletins from 
' 
I 
! 
i 
i 
! 
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SIMPLE ...SURE 
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terial, without the necessitv of using 

-@ petal tea special cleaners previously required on 
if Ws oa metal moldings. 

( PLASTICS “ARE taking the place of A surface scratch can be made sub- 

metal, on account of the heavy demand stantially invisible by polishing with 

for war activities. wax, and the strip is not appreciably 

lenite strip, a shatterproof plastic, is affected by ordinary changes in tempera- 


+ 


trimming 


tu 





veing used for moldings for ure and humidity. The color cannot 
izes of tables, counters and cabinets chip or wear off since it is an integral 

in kitchens and can be applied without part of the plastic. 

the use of fasteners or adhesive. The This plastic molding is produced in a 

flanged arrow prevents the strip from variety of shapes, such as cove-shaped 





loosening, just as the barb of a fishhook strips for installation along the splash- 
prevents it from being readily with- boards of sinks and the wall edge of 
drawn. These moldings can be cut in’ bathtubs, which prevents water from 
anv desired length, are virtually in- leaking down between the fixture and 
destructible, can be punched, nailed. the wall. Several different kinds of 


stamped, drilled or sawed without _ strips are shaped to cover the joints and 

















chipping or cracking. corners of walls. 
Other strips of tenite are being used Here’s something that fills a long-felt 
_— for concealing joints in wall-covering want for edges of counter tops, cabinets, 
materials, such as plywood, linoleum,  splashboards, and finishes for walls in 
metal and glass, and can be cleaned in’ bathrooms, kitchens, halls and many i 
z the same manner as the adjacent ma- ther places throughout 
> _ So = = 
= 
: ; 
—_———, i... ¢ | 
Sketches show detail of tenite strip molding and 
method of application. | 
a | 
oO ' aol I t + 
ak crystals dIss ad ite Vv I i p table | 
: L ea rte sant pr n sta cl na imacec i ur tte putt, 
I T + 
»€ iried All st Di K ac I es ne I r harred surtace \ 
; : 1 
nore crys ils gy LIgntiy \ | the I est sa i 
é5e Ape ( POLIS the spot with some | 
eral ol : 
4 a | 
D | ‘ erctuffed « | 
K . 
i s¢ cus s, D¢ 
\ , " f 
) K pose cs as many : g 
‘ ; I« I 
+ + c 4 r ri s ri i 
wae - ( aaa sel _— j f ' 
at vith moth crystals, a - ; “alk 
( r the da + | _ ¥\ € e soap h a damp 
‘ ae é ‘ . al, WI 
forms will , apply one or two t 
4 f, 5 al cre ch as is us 
parts | 
~ lk IN CANADA 
» 4 nother met listos ankle the dries | 
ing PRcp . iv with a saturated solution of 1 OUTDOORS — Use Kodak Veri- INDOORS AT NIGHT—super- 
— cate ee chrome Film for outdoor snaps this fast Kodak Super-XX Film gives out- 
winter. Makes the average camera a door results indoors. Use with Photo- 
. better camera—helps overcome small flood bulbs, cardboard reflectors. 
nf er lark brown spots or exposure errors, extends the “snap- HELPFUL BOOKLET AT YOUR 
- 1S SINS —— shot day,” lets you get swell snaps DEALER'S. Also covers flash pictures. 
‘. even if the weather isn’t just right. Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, Toronto. 
8 


Outdoors...Indoors... you can always count on 


Va aa 
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A POLAR BEAR | Uitte 


COULD SWAP to locate termites in buildings, by pick- 


ing up and magnifying the sounds they 


HES FUR FOR AN make while chewing wood. 


To extract a cork which has been 
pushed into a bottle while still filled, 


take a button, thread it on a string and 
SINOTL drop into the bottle. Then pull the cork 
up to the neck of the bottle with the aid 


of a hat pin, pull the string which ts 
attached to the button, and the cork 
Cin é > will soon come out. 


Both Have ”’ Pelage”’ 


First Aid to 
Dull, Faded Curtains! 
DIAMOND DYES 














*“Pelage”’ is an extra coat of thick Read “How to Buy Blankets and 
downy under-fur which northern How to Care for Them”... sixteen 
animals grow especially to protect pages crammed full of valuable in- 
themselves against winter cold. formation -and illus- 
*“Pelage” keeps in body warmth. trations about blan- 
kets. Write for your 
copy today. It’s 
free! 


Simply send your name 


ON’ T let faded curtains and drapes make 

your home look shabby! Crisp them up 
with fresh colour. Diamond Dyes will make 
them look new again. Ask tor the whi 
envelope which colours avy material. You 
can always count on Diamond Dyes for 





Esmond uses this principle of fur 
warmth in blankets made _ the 
“Pelage” way. Double napping 
provides millions of extra air cells spat greg — 

to keep you really warm without Eamoad Mille Cieifend, 
extra weight. Granby, Que., Dept. CH3. 


@ Longer lasting, more permanent 
colours. 
e Simple to use either as tints or dyes. 
; ‘on nexpensive — go further. 
the latest thing in building materials. > eee fable susaie. 
es @ Dependable in results. 
e@ Complete range of wanted colours. 


Concrete and cotton fabric shingles, 
laid while wet so that they bond to- 


gether and form a one-piece roof, are 





Inflatable pillow slips can be hung on 
bathtubs to add to the comfort of 
bathers. 


Black-coated flash bulbs are the WA We 


latest thing for photographers to take 


: ; - Rct et MADE IN CANADA 
pictures in darkness with invisible rays, 








Here are a few hints for economizing ORDER YOUR GARDEN SEEDS 


on the heating bill See that heating EARLY. A SERIOUS SHORTAGE 
coils are free of encrustation. Make the EXISTS IN MANY VARIETIES 


doors leading to the ashpit snug fitting. 


SUGAR 
TOMATO 


12%, to 14%, SUGAR 
CONTENT 
First of all Tomatoes 
to produce ripe Fruit 


Think i sweet tomat vith 


Savings resulting from greater economy 
of fuel in the home help the war effort. 
ww | 

To secure waterproof finish to a 
cabinet top apply a soaking coat of raw 
linseed oil, the surface oil should be 
wiped off after an hour or so. After 
three applications the board will be 





resistant to staining. 





If the enamel on your refrigerator Is 
the worse for wear, It is not necessary to 
remove all the present finish, providing 
it is smooth and not badly chipped. 
First wash off all grease, dull the gloss 

. FREE—OUR BIG 1942SEED 


AND NURSERY BOOK 
BETTER THAN EVER 


DOMINION SEED HOUSE 


Georgetown, Ontario 


of the present finish by rubbing with 
fine sandpaper, then wipe the dust off 
with turpentine. If the finish is worn off | 





down to the metal, an enamel under- 
coater, which you can get at the paint 
store, may be necessary. Then any one 


of the enamels on the market will be STOPPED 
satisfactory. (na dsifld 
— or Money Back 


nae 1 For quick relief from itching of eczema, pimples, ath- 
Alw ays keep furniture protected from lete’s foot, scales, scabies, rashes and other externally 

i lick caused skin troubles, use fast-acting, cooling, anti- 
direct su nugnt. septic, liquid D. D. D. Prescription. Greaselesa, 
a More Pointers on next page stainless. Soothes irritation and quickly atops intense 
‘ é itching. 35c trial bottle proves it, or money a k. Ask 
your druggist today for D.D.D. PRESCRIPTION. 















Soothing, cooling 
Mentholatum 
brings quick relief 
or money hack. Al- 
80 for chafing, cute 
and bruises. Jare 
and tubes, 30c, 


MENTHOLATUM 


TET Es 





Housekeeping 


What are they? 

Three of the most important minerals in food, as 
vital as the vitamins and just as hard working in the 
cause of health. There are really thirteen in the family 
a lucky number for people who keep on good terms 
with them. They’re a clannish outfit—one for all and 
and if you neglect one, the others feel so 


And that’s mighty 


all for one- 
sad they can’t half do their job. 
unlucky for you. 

Actually there are only three 
lodine 


Calcium, Iron and 


which are a bit “‘choosey” about what foods 
they inhabit, and these are the fellows you have to go 
out of your way to cultivate. It’s worth it though, for 
they’re very good friends of children and everybody 


who eats them. 


Good Sources 
Milk, skim milk, buttermilk, 
evaporated and condensed 
milk diluted according to 
directions on the’ can. 
Cheese. 





1 
¥ 


The 3 


What do they do for us? 

All the minerals co-operate in keeping us healthy, 
though each has Its own special role. Calcium, with the 
help of its particular pal, phosphorus, builds bone and 
teeth, and without it, you can’t have a good strong 
ske le ton oO! show a sound Sery iceable set of pe arls WwW he n 
you smile. Calcium is the worker on the job to coagulate 
the blood if you happen to cut yourself or have an 
operation, It’s the regulator of the heart, the pacifier 
of the nerves and the toner-upper of muscles too. Eat 
foods that are rich in this mineral, and you’ll stay 
young longer—and enjoy yourself more. 

Iron—You can’t be red-blooded, full of vim, vigor 
and pep, unless this efficient 
corpusce les Is allowed to go all out on a mass produc- 


manufacturer of red 


Good Sources 


Eggs, meat—especially liver 
and kidney. green leaf 
vegetables, whole - grain 
cereals, blackstrap molas- 
ses, tomato juice. 
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Musketeers 


Otherwise you’re a Weary Willie, or a 
nutritional take the 
joy clean out of life. Iron helps you fight off infection 
when it sneaks up on you and gives you the energy to 


tion basis. 


fading flower with anemia to 


up and at ’em. 

Iodine—This is an oomph giver too. It’s the 
ammunition with which your thyroid gland defends 
you against simple goitre. It also prevents that run- 
down, lackaday feeling and keeps you mentally on 
your toes. 

How can we get enough? 
Therequirementof Calcium is met by using each day: 
Adults—One pint of milk. 
Young children—One and one-half pints of milk. 
Teen-age children, expectant and nursing mothers— 


Good Sources 
Sea foods and vegetables 
grown near the sea. lIodized 
salt—an economical and 
convenient source available 
everywhere. 
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THE HOUSE CLINIC Who'll ii Bride? 
She thought se ale a siklee 4 tes 


Parry, F.R.A.I.C., Chatelaine Magazine, 481 
her smock wa University Avenue, Toronto. Please enclose 
S a stamped addressed envelope for reply. 

° A 
white Question—We r moved all the var- 
we, 9 nish from our oak stairs with varnish 


remover and now wish to refinish them. 
Would it be best to use a light oak stain 
and then varnish, or just clear white 
shellac and varnish? 


Answer—After removing the varnish 
from the stairs with varnish remover, 
fill by using a filler which should be 
clear in substance. Then use clear white 
shellac and apply it not too thickly, 
after which varnish and buff down so 
that the gloss is not too bright. The 





buffing is done by using a cloth, with Every one should be told about Sani- 
a very fine pumice stone powder Flush, This chemical compound takes the 


sprinkled on it. Moisten with a littl place of one of the meanest household 


> ~“hores ae Te ave sc oa c 
clear water and be careful that the chores. You never have to scrub and 
scour a toilet bowl—if you use Sani-F lush. 





pumice stone powder is exceedingly fine. 


“i ae 


Remove the untidy film which collects 
on toilet bowls all the time. Just shake a 
little Sani-Flush in the bow] at least once 


Question—We live in a farmhouse a week. It removes film, stains, smears 
and incrustations. Don’t confuse Sani- 





| and are thinking of getting a new stove : os 
a combination for coal, wood and Flush with ordinary cleansers. Scientific 
electricity. Can you tell me where | 

could get one? 


tests prove it can’t injure 
plumbing connections or 
septic tanks. (Also effec- 
tive for cleaning out auto 
radiators.) Directions 
on can. Sold everywhere. 
Made in Canada. Distrib- 
uted by Harold F. Ritchie 
& Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 


Sani-Flush 





Answer— The stove which is practic al 
for burning coal, wood and electricity 
is known as “Co-Lectric,” and you 
could obtain one from the local hydro 
office. 





Question—My living room has a 
jazz ceiling with a three- or four-inch 
cove, and I want to redecorate the | 
room. What should I do? Also in this 
room there is a brick fireplace. Should 


this be painted in with the walls? New Pj 
“TAKE A M0 Fue 
IN ‘ me, 





Answer—Finish the ceiling with a 
smooth-finishing coat of plaster, and 
paint the living room walls and wood- 
work, as also the brick fireplace, in 
light French grey. 


Question—Is common glue the cor- 
rect thing to use to size walls? 


Nemock looks sight be cHing Answer—No. Use a pigmented 


smock looks a sight be- ‘A 
side yours. How do you ple 


get it so white? yt 
SALLY—With Rinso! You Le 9 / 
know, Rinso not only Ww. HY 
) ts cloth hiter—it / Wi 00: : 
ieee te coaiaaes cede Ato ps, 7 Question My kitchen faces south. 
And you should see how beautifully Tt colo [ want to paper it and wondered what 
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4 with Goddard's 


Five generations have proudly 


paint stores in your district. 


£ sealer which can be obtained in the 





displayed lovely silver with 
bright it keeps washable colors, too! color of paper would be suitable? 

LoOU—But how can Rinso get whites so 
snowy and also be safe for colors? 

SALLY—Because Rinso gives the 
whitest wash without bleaching. 
So of course it’s safe for colors— 
even fine rayons. 

LOU—Well, Ineversaw any washing 
as good as yours! 

SALLY—Take my tip and use 
Rinso too. It’s so easy—there’s 
no rubbing or scrubbing needed! 

LOU—TI’ll use it this coming washday. 


SALLY—Use Rinso once and you’Il never 
again be satisfied with anything else. 
And get the GIANT package, for 
extra economy. 


lustrous beauty maintained by 
“Goddard's” safe, effective, 
easy-to-use polishes. “God- 
dard’s” doesn’t scratch or 
smear, Get a supply now for 
easy silver cleaning. 






















Answer—Paper the walls with a 
plain very light lilac paper and if 
possible paint the whole of the wood- 


THE MAKERS OF 26 
FAMOUS CANADIAN 
WASHERS RECOMMEND 
RINSO FOR 
BEST RESULTS 


work the same color. 


Question—I would very much like 
some advice as to how our hall should 


5 9 


= 
isk 


be decorated and furnished. 
: d 1 
Answer—Cover the floor with a 
black and white linoleum in six-inch 
square pattern and place a William and a 


| | Sale Proprietors and saa 
a LEVER propuct Mary table at the side of the spandrel of J, Goddard & Sons, Lid. Leicester, 


BEST FOR ALL THE WASH_ WHITES, COLORS, RAYONS 





the stairs. Two Regency chairs, one \ WG. Punt ace Lis a le 


s ‘ | Tor 
on either side of the doorway, would | | ~ Watton&Truesdaic, Winnipeg 


complete the furnishings. # berm Ne Ss “sad 





d 
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A TIP FOR BUDGETEERS... A 


For a flavourful, economical meal, try this rolled chuck 


roast, prepared as Martha Logan SU ggests 


There is no need to stress the importance 
of a balanced diet to a healthy nation. 
But the importance of meat in such a 
diet is sometimes lost sight of! Yet meat 
is one of the richest and most complete 
sources of necessary proteins ... the 
proteins without which the body tissues 
cannot be repaired or replaced. In meat 
you also get other vital food elements, 
including phosphorus and iron and 
copper which help build good red blood. 
So it is part of Swift’s policy as a service 
to our customers, and to the nation, to 
publish from time to time in these pages, 
suggestions for utilizing the less expen- 
sive cuts of meat, to help make it easier 
for the Canadian diet to be well balanced 
even in these difficult days. 


BUY MORE WAR SAVINGS CERTIFICATES! 


**.,. Defer your spending until after the war, 
when the employment which your spending 
provides will be needed. 

“In the meantime your country needs your 
money to finance the war. You can lend it 
very conveniently by purchasing War Savings 
Certificates regularly out of your income.” 






A roast leg of lamb is another justly 
favourite dish in Canadian homes. 
Lamb, too, is rich in the protein that 
repairs and builds body tissues. Serve 
it with cucumber boats, filled with 
parboiled lima beans. 


Martha Logan, 


Swift'sfamed Home 
Economist 


“A balanced diet does not depend 
on buying the most expensive cuts. 

“Neither is a top priced roast 
necessarily the most appetizing. For 
example, this simple chuck roast... 
fringed around with whole beets and 
onions, boiled and buttered. It’s not 
only thrifty, but tender, juicy and 
delicious, too! To bring out its finest 
flavour, first sear your roast in order 
to retain all the precious juices, baste 
well and cook for three hours in a 
moderate oven.” 


28 
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When Swift's Premium Ham jis avail- Another irresistible meal may be built 
able, you can enjoy it economically around veal chops, with peas in hol- 


in a luscious centre slice. Serve this 
marvellously flavoured, extra tender 
ham with whole kernel Golden 
Bantam corn, generously buttered. 


lowed out boiled onions. Ask your 
neighborhood dealer for Sw/ft’s 
Premium Veal. 

Swift Canadian Co., Limited 
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Medicine Chest 


When your doctor prescribes Bicar- 
bonate of Soda for medicinal use, 
Cow Brand Baking Soda may be used 
with perfect confidence because it is 
pure Bicarbonate of Soda. For Indi- 
gestion take 14 teaspoonful in 14 glass 
of cool water. Cow Brand Baking 
Soda is very helpful in the early 
stages of a cold—relieves sore throat, 
soothes scalds and burns—is excellent 
for cleaning teeth. These are a few of 
the many uses you will find in our 
Medicinal Folder. Send for it today. 


2uich, Light 


2 \cups sifted 
all-purpose 
2 teas. Cow 
Brand Baking 
Soda. 


lcupsour 
4 ta 
shortening, 
melted. 





Sift flour once, measure, add Baking Soda, 
salt and ginger and sift again. Combine 
molasses and sour milk. Add to flour mixture 
and beat until smooth. Add shortening. Beat 
well. Turn into greased shallow pan (6" x 
10"). Bake in moderate oven (350°F.) 30 to35 
minutes. Serve hot. Cow Brand Baking Soda 
is the perfect leavener to give your cookies, 
cakes and biscuits that smoother texture and 
velvety crumb that is the sure sign of success. 
Try this recipe for Quick Gingerbread. Send for 
our Cooking Booklet offered below. 


PURE BICARBONATE OF SODA 






FREE COOKING BOOKLET ana 


folder describing the medicinal uses of Cow 
Brand Baking Soda will be mailed on request. 
Mail this coupon today! 


CHURCH & DWIGHT LIMITED. 


Dept. U-57 
2715 Reading St., Montreal. 


Send me your FREE booklets on the Cooking 
and Medicinal uses of Cow Brand Baking Soda. 


(Please print name and address—128) 












one and one-half to two pints of milk. 
Skim milk and buttermilk have the 
same value as fresh whole milk in terms 
of calcium. Evaporated and 
densed milk, properly diluted, equals 
fresh whole milk. 
Surveys have shown 
| Canadians have too little calcium in 
their diet—chiefly children in 
families who don’t get enough milk, and 
teen-age girls who have the mistaken 
idea that milk will make them fat. 
Milk and cheese, you see, are far and 
away the best calcium carriers, and you 
can hardly get enough of this valuable 
mineral without your daily ration of 
milk. You can drink some and use the 
rest in cooking, on cereal and many other 
ways. 


con- 


that many 


poor 


























Iron 


You'll get the iron you need if you 
eat each day: 





The Sewing Machine Belt 

Is Too Loose 

Open the metal hook in it and Jap the 
ends to see how much needs to come off. 
then remove the belt and cut of the 
surplus. Pierce a new hole with an ice 
pick or some other sharp pointed instru- 
ment. Put back on the machine—but 
off the big wheel—and slip one end of 
the hook through it and bend the hook 
back into shape. Guide on to the wheel 
—and you are ready to go. 





The Bureau Drawer Sticks 

Rub the edge with a little vaseline or a 
cake of soap. If it sticks all the time, 
not only in damp humid weather, the 
drawer may be too tight a fit and need a 
little planing along the top edge. 





The ‘‘Rads’’ Simply Won’t 
Get Hot 
Perhaps you haven’t let the air out of 
them for goodness knows when. Turn 
the knob of the air vent at the top of the 


rad and leave open—usually only a few 


merry 
eee 


1 
1 serving of meat 

1 serving of green leaf vegetables 
1 serving of whole grain cereal 


Iron is another mineral we are apt to 
go short on. So see that iron-rich foods 
have a place in the family meal. You 
will notice that liver and kidney are 
two of the best sources, and don’t forget 
to remember that beef and pork are 
quite as good if not better than the 
‘I he iron 
they supply is just one of the reasons for 
following that good old rule of serving 
some meat every day and an egg three 
or four times a week. 


° 6 a 
more expensl\ e calves liv er. 


Iodine 

If you live near the sea, you are 
likely to get all the iodine you can use. 
For landlubbers, iodized salt offers a safe 
and easy way of overcoming deficiencies 
in our food. 


roubles—BIG 


seconds—until the water begins to run. 
Then tighten again and the radiators 
have a lot better chance to do their duty. 
Better have a small pan or cup ready to 
catch any drip as you are doing the job. 
If by chance the wooden knob has been 
lost or has become too worn to catch 
hold, you could slip a nail through the 
hole in the spindle, take a grip on it and 
do the turning. If the air vent has no 


knob you'll need a pair of pliers or a 
the 


screwdriver in slot provided, to 


turn it. 





The Door Squeaks 

With your screw driver, lift up the 
hinge pin a quarter of an inch or so. 
Then anoint the pin with 
of oil and use your hammer to tap it 
back into place. 


work down and put a stop to th 


adrop or two 


The oil will gradually 


e racket. 





The Ironing Cord Is Frayed 

This is the cause of many blown fuses 
It is the 
result of rubbing against the edge of the 


as well as shocks to the user. 


ironing board. Or of repeatedly letting 
the cord become twisted jerking the plug 
from the tron instead of disconnecting it 
gently. Unless the bare wires are exposed 
you can simply bind it with friction o1 
insulating tape which you can buy in a 
neat roll for a few cents. If the wires 
are exposed take your cord to the 
electrician to be repaired—or buy a new 
one. 


Are there minerals in canned and 
quick frozen foods? 

Yes, neither commercial canning o1 
quick freezing kills them off or affects 
their health. 
juice in the can instead of throwing it 


But be sure you use the 
away Some minerals dissolve out into 
the water and enrich the juice. You can 
serve it with the vegetables or use it for 
soups and sauces later. 
What about cooking? 

You needn’t worry very much on this 
take a lot of 
punishment and still survive. Those 


that live in vegetables, however, won't 


score as minerals can 


do you much good if you cook them ina 
lot of water and pour it down the drain. 
The way to get your money’s worth is to 
little 


sauces, 


use very water and save it for 


soups, gravies, stews, meat 
loaves, casserole dishes and so on. The 
main thing Is to conserve and give all 


the minerals a chance to do their job. 





Your Scatter Rugs Are 

Forever Slipping 

At each of the four corners and in the 
centre sew a rubber jar ring. Used ones 
will do perfectly well. These grip the 


floor and prevent that tendency of 


small rugs to slither all over the place. 


The larger the rug the more rings 
needed. 
There are rubber mats which do a 


good job in keeping a rug in its place but 


as rubber is a war material rubber pro- 
ts huis ned Gn 


' 1 
cucts may sor come Dy. 





Listen To That Drippy Tap 


len to one all it needs is a new washer. 


the old 


and save 


You can replace one in tera 


minutes or so paving out 
money to the plumber. First of all turn 
off the water in the basement or if 


there 


itisa 


bathroom = tap probabl is a 
“shut-off” arrangement under the basin. 
Then with a wrench unscrew the cap or 
honnet of the tap turning anti- lox kwise. 
Turn the tap as though you were turning 


the 


on the water and screwed stem 
comes out Ww ith the old washer on one 
end. Remove the brass screw which 
holds the washer on the stem, then put 
the new one he sure it’s the right size 


+ 


in place. Put back the cap, tighten, turn 


on the water again—and there you are 

If the seat against which the washer 
rests is worn or pitted this can only be 
fixed by grinding with proper tools and 


that of course Isa plumbe rs job. 3 





See emen ge 


aT ae 8 ES ARAM LEIS TIS 


ere 


t 
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YES -ID 

NEVER RISK 
UNDIE ODOR. 
WOULD yOu ? 





All dainty women are 
or plPPERs 


A girl isn’t very bright if she risks 
her popularity by wearing undies 
that aren’t fresh. Avoid twice- 
worn undies— because undies ab- 
sorb perspiration, which quickly 


leads to unpleasant “undie odor. 


Join the Lux Daily Dippers and 
be safe! No risk of odor if you 
dip undies in Lux right after 
you step out of them at bed-time. 
Lux takes away perspiration— 
prevents odor. A “daily dip” in 
Lux keeps fabrics fresh as new 


—protects charm. 


4OR DAINTINESS SAKE — 


ARE 


T ALEVER PRODUCT 


(ot 





| table aspic; cucumber salad (when 

| ““cukes” are in season) 

With cold meat serve: 
Potato salad; tomato jelly salad; 

| macaroni, cottage cheese and gherkin 

! salad. 

With chicken serve: 
Pineapple salad; asparagus salad; 

ginger ale fruit jelly salad; cranberry | z 

salad. 5 sw , 

TODAY, national economy is one of 

With duck serve: Canada’s most important considerations 

Watercress and spiced cranberry 


| 
| 





| salad. 


| nase. 


palit 2 
| chopped celery, tomato ketchup and | 
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Serving Salads | 


By Edith S. Coombs 
















Why Serve Salads 
It’s a good dietary rule to get a lot 

of vegetables into the day’s meals and 
to serve some of them raw frequently. 
| 
When to Serve Salads 
| Any day of the year—at lunch or 
| dinner, as part of the refreshments at 
| afternoon or evening parties. 

What’s Good With What 

| Salads served as an accompaniment 
| to the main course should harmonize or 
| contrast their flavor with the meat or 

fish. Here are a few good combinations: 
| With fish serve: 


Mixed vegetable salad; lemon vege- 


and, for the Canadian housewife, General 
Electric Appliances are a big factor in 
home economy. They save in every oper- 
ation—on the food bill, on the extra cost 
of outside help, on time and energy. But, 
to give the utmost in savings, G-E 
Appliances should be kept in top condi- 
tion. If yours are out of order, if they are 
not giving the service they once did, call 
your nearest General Electric dealer. He 
will recondition them and put them back 
to work for essential, everyday saving. 


MADE IN CANADA 


salad; apple and celery salad; greengage 
plum salad, 


With pork serve: 

Cabbage and pineapple salad; apple 
and raisin salad; apple and beet salad; 
raw cranberry salad; (recipe in Decem- 
ber Chatelaine). 

With lamb serve: 


Lettuce salad with Russian dressing; 
mint jelly salad; raw carrot salad. 


With veal serve: 

Stuffed prune salad; tomato jelly 
salad with chopped celery; pickled beet 
salad; sauerkraut and hard-cooked egg 


With beef serve: 


Head lettuce salad; asparagus salad; 


| 
raw beet salad; cole slaw salad. 
With a vegetable dinner serve: 
Stuffed egg salad; tomato jelly salad; | 
sardine, green pepper and cream cheese 


salad. 


The Finishing Touch 
The right dressing makes all the dif- | 
ference. You can make your own or buy | 
delightfully blended, delicately seasoned 
dressing at your grocer’s. These can be 
used plain, or as the basis for many 
variations, 
Russian dressing—add one-half cup- 
ful of chili sauce and a dash of Wor- 
cestershire sauce to acupful of mayon- | 


Thousand Island dressing—add three | 
or four tablespoonfuls each of finely 










chopped pickle to a cupful of mayon- | 


G-E RADIOS—all latest local and 
A teaspoonful of finely chopped | 


foreign news clearly, distinctly. 


G-E WASHER—cuts the 


G-E CLEANERS—save on time 
cost of the weekly wash. 


and energy. Do the work faster. 


naise. 
onions and one chopped hard-cooked 
egg are nice additions. 


add three to four 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC CO. 


Tartar dressing 





LIMITED 


us ( ontinued on page 9) 
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Bearing A Name That Has Stood For Excellence For 73 
Years, Heinz Strained Foods Are Scientifically Prepared 


E tempting, wholesome flavours of finest-grade fruits, 
vegetables, meats and cereals are captured in Heinz Strained 
Foods! For they're scientifically cooked—and vacuum-packed 
in special enamel-lined tins. Rich, natural colours are retained, 
too, and vitamins and minerals are preserved in high degree! 


Mothers can rely implicitly on their quality, because these 
foods are backed by Heinz famous 73-year reputation. Why not 
order an assortment of Heinz 15 Strained Foods for your baby? 
You'll enjoy more leisure—and peace of mind! 


EST 01968 


STRAINED 


57 VARIETIES, 


MADE IN CANA 





H. J. Heinz Company of Canada, Ltd. 












STRAINED 
FOODS 


CHOOSE FROM THESE 15 
NUTRITIOUS KINDS! 


Mixed Greens * Carrots * Peas 
Prunes * Beets ® Vegetable 
Soup °* Beef and Liver Soup 
Apricots and Apple Sauce * Tomato 
Soup °* Spinach * Green Beans 
Cereal * Apples, Pears and Pineapple 
Asparagus * Apple Sauce 


P. —To bridge the gap between 

strained foods and family meals, 
give your growing baby HEINZ 
JUNIOR FOODS. Prepared accord- 
ing to special recipes—and diced or 
chopped into pieces large enough to 
promote chewing—these 13 dishes 
are highly nutritive and delicious! 


























Rich in Minerals 


By Edith S. Coombs 


Potato Soup 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Quart of milk 

1 Small onion (chopped) 

2 Cupfuls of hot mashed 

potatoes 
3 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
2 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
114 Teaspoonfuis of salt 

Pepper and celery salt 
Dash of cayenne 
Chopped parsley 


Scald the milk with the chopped 
onion and add gradually to the mashed 
potatoes. Melt the butter, add the flour 
and seasonings, blend thoroughly and 
combine with the milk mixture, stirring 
constantly. When piping hot and well 
blended, strain and serve with chopped 
parsley. 


Gingerbread 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1g Cupful of butter 

14 Cupful of brown sugar 

2 Eggs > 

1 Cupful of molasses 

21% Cupfuls of flour 

2 Teaspoonfuls of baking soda 
2 Teaspoonfuls of ginger: 
l4 Teaspoonful of salt 

1 Cupful of sour milk 


Cream the butter and sugar thorough- 
ly, add the molasses and beat well. Add 
the eggs and beat again. Sift the flour, 
measure and sift again with the remain- 
ing dry ingredients. Then add alter- 
nately with the sour milk to the first 
mixture. Bake in a greased pan in a 
slow oven—325 deg. Fahr.—for fifty 
minutes. This recipe makes a loaf eight 
inch by eight inch by two inch, or two 
shallow layers eight inch by eight inch. 


Liver Hash 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Cupfuls of cooked liver cut in 
small cubes 


1 Cupful of cooked potato, 
cubed 

1 Medium onion, minced 

14 Teaspoonful of pepper 

14 Teaspoonful of salt 

2 Tablespoonfuls of fat 

1 Cupful of liquid (stock, milk 
or tomato juice) 


Combine the liver, potato and onion, 
add the seasonings and brown this 
mixture in the fat. Add the liquid, 
cover and simmer or cook in a slow 
oven—325 deg. Fahr.—for twenty-five 
to thirty minutes or until heated thor- 
oughly. Five to six servings. 

Other cooked 
carrots, string beans or peas may be 
added if desired. 


vegetables such as 


Haddock and Kidney Pie 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Pound of haddock 
Salt and pepper 
1 Beef kidney 
2 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
2 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
114 Cupfuls of water 
1 Small onion, chopped 
Salt and pepper 
Baking powder biscuit dough 


Place the haddock on a rack, sprinkle 
with salt and pepper and cook over 
boiling water until tender—six to ten 
minutes, depending on the thickness. 
Separate into flakes. Wash and split 
the kidney, remove the core and mem- 
brane and cut into sections, Cover 
with cold salted water and Jet stand for 
half an hour. Drain and cook in the 
butter for two or three minutes. Add 
the flour and cook for two or three 
minutes longer, stirring frequently until 
nicely browned. Add the water, chopped 
onion and the seasonings. Cover and 
simmer for fifteen minutes. Roll baking 
powder biscuit dough to one-third-inch 
thickness, cut with a medium cutter and 
place biscuits on top of the mixture in 
the baking dish. Bake in a hot oven 

450 deg. Fahr.—until the biscuits are 
risen and nicely browned. Four to five 
servings. ss 
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tablespoonfuls of chopped gherkins or 
cucumber pickle to a cupful of mayon- 
naise. A few chopped capers are good 
if you can get ’’em. Nice with fish. 

Fruit salad dressing—add a third of a 
cup of cream, whipped, to a cupful of 
mayonnaise. If you like, slip in one 
tablespoonful of soft raisins or mara- 
schino cherries. 


Molded Beet Salad 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Cupfuls of tiny beets 
2 Tablespoonfuls of vinegar 
2-3 Cupfuls of hot water 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Teaspoonful of sugar 
2 Tablespoonfuls grated horse- 
radish 
14 Tablespoonfuls of granulated 
gelatine 
1¢ Cupful of cold water 
34 Cupful mayonnaise 
1 Head lettuce 





Scrub the tiny beets thoroughly and 
boil until Rub off the skin. 


Pour over them the vinegar, salt, sugar, 


tender. 


& She AMIE 


} 1 ! 
into cubes about 


J after cooking. 


PALMERS 


itands for 


ccnrevallecd gual ty 


TIN 


horse-radish and hot water. Place over 
the heat, and bring to boiling point. 
Then add the gelatine, which has been 
softened in the cold water and stir until 
dissolved. Pour into a shallow pan 
which has been previously wet with cold 
water, set away to chill, cut in cubes and 


serve on lettuce or cress with mayon- 





naise. 
an inch in diameter 


A Mixed Vegetable Salad 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Cupful of 
carrot 

1 Cupful of cooked or canned green 
peas, well drained 

16 Cupful of finely diced celery 

1 Teaspoonful of finely 
minced parsley or fresh mint 


finely grated raw 





very 


leaves 
Mayonnaise 
Lettuce 
vegetables lightly and 
add enough moisten. 
| Chill and serve on crisp lettuce. Garnish 
Five to six servings. 


Combine the 
mayonnaise to 


with celery curls. 








IM 


Shipments will 
be resumed when war 
conditions permit. 


* 


Representatives : 





KELLY DOUGLAS & CO. LTD., 
367/377, Water Street, Vancouver. 
MacLAREN-WRIGHT LTD., | Heres a Good Stunt / 
69, Front Street East, Toronto. | 
ROSE & LAFLAMME LTD., Put two cupfuls of raw cranberries 
goo, St. Paul Street West, Montreal. through your food mincer, add 34 to one 


cupful of sugar and let stand for several 
Then you have a ready-made 
filler and topper for 


cold meat, 


& CO. LTD., 
Winnipeg. 


W. L. MACKENZIE 


hours. 
141, Bannatyne Avenue E., 


fresh-flavored 
shortcake, relish for 
for pudding and ice-cream or a grand 


sauce 


| first course for breakfast. 
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Large beets may be used and cut | 
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If caffeine in 
coffee prevents 
you from 
sleeping -- try 
this ; : 


DR. JACKSON'S 


KOFY SUB 


@ Wholesome cereal grains and soya beans 
make it! Dr. Jackson’s secret formula gives 
it the flavour and aroma of the costliest 
coffee! Thousands enjoy it daily because 
it is free from caffeine and does not prevent 
sleep or upset digestion. And it saves you 
from one half to one third the price of 
coffee. Ask your grocer today for delicious 
Dr. Jackson’s Kofy Sub. 





For unsurpassed nourishment enjoy these delicious 


cereals; Dr. Jackson Meal, Lishus and Bekus-Puddy. 

















CHATELAINE INSTITUTE 


Brings New Charm to Your Home 
New Taste Thrills to Your Table 


FIVE CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS 


FAVORITE CAKES AND FILLINGS 
Price 15 Cents—No. 2205 


Over sixty recipes tried and proven by the 
Chatelaine Institute—for everything that goes 
to make a delectable cake—the cake itself, the 
filling, the icing. Invaluable if your family’s 
fondness for cakes puts you on the spot in 
providing variety. 


FAvoRITE CAKES 
and Fillings of 
Chatelaine Tastitute 


Helen Campbell, Devectos 


FAVORITE DESSERTS OF THE 
CHATELAINE INSTITUTE 
Price 15 Cents—No. 2,201 


Over sixty delicious new desserts—each one 
flavorsome, economical, and carefully tested 
and approved. Cold — hot — jellied — frozen— 
fruit—and pastry desserts—a rare collection of 
recipes for your enjoyment, 


Bavsrite Desserts 


Order These Really Helpful Service Bulletins by Number From 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS 


481 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, TORONTO 
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_ MEALS 


of the Month 


FEBRUARY 









































> 
BREAKFAST LUNCHEON OR SUPPER DINNER 
(Sunday) Roast Chicken with Dressing 
Tomato Juice Onion Soup Mashed Potatoes 
Cereal Toasted Bread Cubes Corn Scallop 
Toast Crab Apple Jelly Jellied Fruit Salad Ice Cream 
Coffee Tea Frosted Cake Cookies 
Tea Coffee Coffee Tea 
2. Swiss Steak 
Sliced Bananas Curried Chicken with Rice Boiled Potatoes _— Parsnips 
Cereal with Molasses Baked Peaches with Cocoanut Butterscotch Tapioca 
Toast Jam Cake Coffee Tea 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
3. ~ Pork Tenderloin 
Stewed Prunes - Apple Sauce 
Bread and Milk Cheese Fondue Browned Potatoes 
Bran Muffins rea Sweet Pickles Harvard Beets 
Marmalade Fruit Jelly Whip _ Wafers Chocolate Cottage Pudding 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Marshmallow Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
4 Deane Seace | Celery Soup 
Tomato Juice Head Lettuce French Dressing —. yore Chops 
Scrambled Eggs Apple Sauce (from Tuesday) Sneed eae 
Toast Frosted Cake - , ae 
Coffee Tea (use left-over cottage pudding) | Baked Lemon Pudding 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
7 Cold Tenderloin Scalloped Wieners and Noodles 
Raw Cranberry Sauce Mustard Cabbage, Green, Pepper and 
Cereal Potato Salad o I er: law , ; 
Toast Conserve Hot Biscuits Maple Syrup Steamed Raisin Pudding 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Brown Sugar Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
6. ee ae aa ae Onion Soup : 
Baked Apple ay og ny Spinach with Poached Eggs 
Cereal Potato Chips Baked Potatoes 
Coffee Cake Honey Pineapple and Celery Salad “saamaar Pie. 
— as Tea Cocoa Coffee a Tea 
Fe Small Sausages Suites Steak 
Cereal with Chopped Raisins Sauerkraut , Bre eet tee ae 
. Au Gratin Potatoes Peas 
Toast Jam Canned Apricots i ies ote i re 
. ; ; Individual Baked Custards 
Coffee Tea Ginger Cookies Coffee Tea 
Tea Cocoa " 
(Sunday) Cream of Mushroom Soup Roast Goose with Dressing 
‘Pineapple Juice Jellied Vegetable Salad * Mashed Potatoes 
Poached Eggs Hot Rolls Creamed Onions 
Toast : Jelly Cream Puffs Fruit Cups __ Little Cakes 
Coffee Tea Chocolate Filling Coffee Tea 
Tea Cocoa 
le ‘omato Sc 
Cold Canned Tomatoes Bacon Clear T nays tog 
: . Cold Roast Goose 
Cereal Scalloped Potatoes Potato Cakes 
Toasted Rolls Jam Canned Berries ached T 
= . Mashed Turnip 
Coffee Tea Scones Annie Domoiin 
Tea Cocoa Coffee ? Pe Tea 
10. Rice Croquettes | es ot ale 
2 7 Cheese Sauce ‘ot oast o be 
dies — Grated Carrot, Onion and Boiled Potatoes Beans 
Toast Jam Green Pepper Salad Blancmange with Fruit Sauce 
Coflee Tea Fresh Jelly Roll Coffee Tea 
Tea Cocoa | 
a a a PERIOD So <i AE Ae OES ha i ceili 
i. Cold Sliced Pot Roast 
; Scotch Broth Pickle Relish 
cae Juice Syrup Canned Salmon Salad Baked Potatoes, Stewed Corn 
Coffee Tea Prune Whip Steamed Ginger Pudding 
Tea Cocoa Brown Sugar Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
Te ts < Be eak sees a eyo aes 
4 ote | Liver and Onions 
Cereal with Raisins Shepherd’s Pie Creamed Potatoes Spinach 
Soft-cooked Eggs Tomato Catsup | Rice Pudding with Grated 
Toast Jelly Baked Apples with Cream | Lemon Rind 
Coffee Tea © Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
13. z ee 
Baked Beans | Poached Fillets of Haddock 
Lemon and Apple Juice Brown Rolls Duchess Potatoes 
Cereal Diced Fruits in Cherry Jelly Brussels Sprouts 
Bran Muffins Honey Custard Sauce Quick Maple Pudding 
Loffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
| 
14, > 9 | 
Creamed Vegetables on Toast Hot Baked Picnic Ham 
Sliced Bananas Celery Curls Mashed Potatoes 
Cereal Canned Plums Buttered Cauliflower 
Toast Jam Cookies Apple Tapioca 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 








CHEESE FONDUE—A savory custard with cheese, bread cubes and a dash af 
mustard. 


DUCHESS POTATOES—Mashed potatoes combined with beaten egg yolk and 
browned in the oven. 





' 
; 
15, BREAKFAST | LUNCHEON or SUPPER | DINNER 
(Sunday Celery and Lobster Fresh Vegetable Soup ( 
~ Tomato Juice Patties Cold Sliced Ham 
Cereal Raw Carrot Salad | Pickled Crab Apples 
Grilled Smoked Fish | Ange! Cake Chocolate | Creamed Potatoes ' 
Toast Sauce | Green Peas 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa |} Coffee Hot Mince Pie Tea 
16. 


























: = | Wing Steak 
Apples Ham 4 la King on Toas | Parsley Potatoes 
ene 
Bread and Hot Milk Pickle Garni Mashed Turnips 
Corn Muffins Jelly Lemon Tart Cocoanut Bread Pudding 
Coffe ea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
17. 
Cold Canned Tomatoes Kidney Stew Rolled Roast of Lamb 
Cereal Hot Rice Mold | Browned Potatoes 
Bacon Toast Mixed Fruit Cup Buttered Carrots 
Marmalade Sweet Rolls Lime Bavarian Cream 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa | Coffee Tea 
18 Codfish Ball Julier ne Soup 
Apple Juice Tomato Sauce : wat, an ae Lamb 
Cereal with Molasses Head Lettuce Salad eee en 
T t n ot Biscuits ymev sparagus (cannec 
i - ” ten oe Pe Pineapple Shortcake 
Coffee Tea 
19 Ca e of Lima Beans } 3aked Sausages 
Canned Cherries vith I over Meat (if any Creamed Potatoes 
Poached Eggs on Toast ineapple Jelly Boiled Shredded Cabbage 
Coffee Tea use left-over juice Apple Crisp 
Wafers Coffee Tea 
Tea Cocoa 
20 Steamed Salmon Loaf 
ant Tomato Juice Egg Sauce 
Cereal Baked Potatoes 
Brown Toast Conserve Harvard Beets 
Coffee Tea Gingerbread Lemon Sauce 
Cotte Tea 
21 Baked Corn Custard | Baked Dressed Heart 
Prepared Cereal with Sliced Hard Brown Rolls Mashed Potatoes 
3ananas Apple Compote Creamed Onions 
Raisin Scones Jelly Left-over Gingerbread | Fruit Ice Cream 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
22 } Pepperpot Soup 
Sunday Melba Toast Chicken Pot Pie 
Grape Juice Assorted Sandwiches Potato Puff Spinach 
French Toast Pickles and Celery Cranberry Tapioca 
Little Sausages Syrup Canned Peaches Whipped Cream 
Coffee Tea PI mn ¢ ike ¢ ottec Tea 
Tea Cocoa 
Finnan Haddie Cook 
23 Milk 
Canned Fruits Brown Toast 
Cereal Peach 7 ‘ 
Toast Han ise left-over peaches and Baked ins 
Coffee Tea juice a 
Tea Cocoa 
24 Celery Sout 
Cold Meat Loaf Liver and Onions 
Prunes mon Mustard Pickle Scalloped Potatoc 
cra gs Hashed Browned Potatoes Cole Slaw 
Banana Rennet Custard Johnny Cake Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea Crisp Wafer Coffees Tea 
I Coco 
a 
Apple Sauce . Clam Chowder 
Cereal vs Jean Pattic 
Broiled Smoked Herring Mustard Pickles 
Toast Sweet Roll Stewed Tomatoes 
Coffe Tea Tea Sina Doughnut Prune Sandwich 
Coffee lea 
26. ; i 
Jeef Stew 
Tomato Juice Grille Bt idee a Dumpli oe 
Toast an Honey Re t ; Jellied Vegetable Mold 
Coffes Tea Raisin Scone Apple Sauce on Lettuce 
; 2 Tea Cocoa Baked Chocolate Custard 
Cottec Tea 
27 Cheese Soup Oven-fried Fish Cakes 
Sliced Bananas Head Lettuce French Dre ne | Parslk y Potatoes 
(with left-over plum juice Cranberry Water Ice j Scalloped Tomatoes 
Waffles and Syrup Cookies Steamed Raisin Pudding 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa } Lemon Sauce 
| Coffee Tea 
28 Spanish Rice | Shoulder Lamb Chops 
Apple Juice with Lemon Hard Brown Roll | Mashed Potatoes 
Cereal | Baked Pears in Syrup Glazed Carrots 
Bacon Toast lea Cocoa Pineapple Upside-down Cake 


Coffee Tea Coffee Tea 


BAKED CORN CUSTARD—Another savory custard using canned corn, 


GLAZED CARROTS—Parboil the carrots until tender, then slice, fry in butter, 
sprinkle with brown sugar and cook until glazed. 


The green and yellow linoleum looked as 
shabby as a winter coat the first spring 
day. So off we went in search of some- 
thing to go with the buff and ivory walls. 
We found it. A lovely cream background 
with red! Then and there the idea 
popped. A kitchen done in red could 
never be uninteresting. Down went the 
new frock for the floor. By this time we 
knew the treatment was working; the 
kitchen was showing definite signs of 
improvement. 

Then came the shock of finding all my 
kitchen aids without uniformity as to 
color. The potato masher had a green 
handle, the egg beater was nickel, and 
so on. I certainly couldn’t replace all 
these. But what could be simpler than 
enamelling them? A half pint of Chinese 
red did all these and more. A couple 
of trick-shaped marmalade jars when 
painted red made perfect little vases and 
fitted in nicely with the rest of the 
rejuvenation. I have a number of large- 
mouth glass jars that hold rice, tea, 
coffee, etc., and these tops were changed 
from white to red. 

The breakfast nook, aside from its 
routine duty of serving as a dining room, 
has always been a popular place to write 
or read and indeed to entertain. Every- 
one seems to like the camaraderie which 
comes with sitting around a table, over 
tea or coffee, and so our friends gather 
there soon after their arrival. (It was a 
grand place for Chinese checkers!) 

It was only fair that this portion of our 
kitchen should share in the reanimation. 
This nook has a window, and in this 
window we put a red geranium. Nothing 
could be simpler or more in keeping, 
could it? Candlelight while dining has 
always been a favorite with us, but 
something bangs against the candles, or 
someone forgets to light them, or they 
have been forgotten altogether; but a 
small lamp would give the same subdued 
glow and always be right there. We dug 
up an old lamp base that had long ago 
been discarded because of its atrocious 
color. A coat of red, and Jo! another 
bright spot. A cream shade from the 
ten-cent store completed this ensemble. 

White curtains won’t do in a buff- 
ivory and red kitchen, and mine were 
white with blue trim. But they were 
comparatively new, and the budget 
simply wouldn’t run to new curtains. 
However, it wasn’t necessary. A pack- 
age of decolorizer took out the blue, and 
a package of cream tint turned them into 
fresh curtains, like new and in perfect 
keeping. Small teapots cut from red 
oilcloth made appropriate as well as 
colorful “ holdbacks.”’ 

My icebox was grey and was always 
kept in a small back hall, but a coat of 
cream enamel gave it not only an 
invitation but a welcome to the kitchen. 
One ot the re d mal malade jars sits on the 


top with flowers or bright leaves. 


Each month I add something to the | 


kitchen. Next month the budget will 
expand to a cream and red bread box; 
after that it will probably be a new pot 
in the lovely cream and red enamel. 
Or if it’s the month when the insurance 
must be paid, it will only be a red salt 
and pepper shaker set. This is a painless 
way to re-equip a kitchen. Try it. 


It is no longer nondescript. The 
treatment has worked! There is a 


perfect blending and harmony of colors. 
Red could never be uninteresting and 
it’s decidedly inspirational. You might 
like yours done in blue, or you might 
prefer green or yellow, but I did my 
kitchen in red—and love it! # 
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W hatever your washing method 
ah, you need... 










Sunlight’s 
“EXTRA 
| SOAPINESS” 


for those 
extra dirty parts 


ae 





Ee 
Y/ioeves way you wash, you need the attached to the dirt—sufficient to loosen its stub- 
help of Sunlight for those extra dirty parts. born hold quickly and soak it away completely. 
Flakes, powders or bar soap will remove the loose Sunlight’s “extra soapiness” gives you all the 
surface dirt that clings to the clothes. But for help you need with house cleaning. Wherever 
those extra dirty parts where the dirt clings dirt is troublesome a light touch with Sunlight 
tightly, you can’t do without aes loosens it immediately—no need 
Sunlight Soap. The reason is that for hard rubbing. And Sunlight is 
Sunlight possesses that wonderful so pure, so gentle, it’s absolutely 
“extra soapiness”. So, by lightly safe for the finest materials and 
touching the very dirty parts with delicate surfaces—and safe for 





Sunlight, a film of soap is left your hands, too! 





You can’t do without 


UNLIGHT SOAP......... 
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To keep your treasured 
silverware gleaming 
lustrously, invitingly, 
causing your guests 
to exclaim in admira- 
tion, follow the advice 
of its makers. They re- 
commend Silvo, the 
gentlest, safest, 
in all ways, the 
most satisfac- 
tory silver 
polish. 
















Silvo at a soft, loving 
touch, charms away 
dimness and stains 


Lighten Your Skin 


by using 


Mercolized Wax Cream 


Bleach your skin to a whiter, clearer, more attactive 
appearance with Mercolized Wax Cream. Just uge this 
fragrant Skin Bleach and Beautifier daily as directed 
to flake off dull, darkened superficial skin in tiny, in- 
visible particles. It uncovers the newer, lighter. younger 
look skin beneath. Mercolized Wax Cream makes 
your complexion look fairer. fresher and lovelier. 

SAXOLITE ASTRINGENT tichtens loose surface skin. 
Gives a delightful sense of freshness. Reduces excess 
surface oll. Dissolve Saxolite Astringent in one-half 
pint witch hazel and use this tingling face lotion daily. 
PHELACTINE DEPILATORY removes unsightly facial 
hair quickly. Easy to use. No unpleasant odor. 


it heller 


write a 
Buy tin 
Tae ey 
Bae LL 


SSE 


eee dlare tris 
Made by BARBER-ELLIS 











“3 Did My Kitchen in Red. 


MINE WAS a nondescript kitchen, 
uninteresting and thoroughly uninspira- 
tional. The diagnosis was simple—but 
how to correct it and keep within the 
budget? It really wasn’t difficult; it 
never is, once you actually get around to 
doing a thing. It’s always the “going 
o” that is hard. 

First we took stock of its good points. 
Aside from its regular equipment of 
running water and electricity, care had 
been taken in planning. There is a 
window over the sink. Would any of you 
who have this luxury give it up? There 
is something so very cheering in being 
able to look out and see the children in 
the sandbox, or a mother sparrow in the 
tree teaching a young one to fly. It’s 
exciting to see the express wagon stop 
and deliver a parcel—next door! All 
these little incidents and hundreds more 
add a bit of zest to life and help make 
the lowly task of dish washing less 
arduous. And so that window over my 
sink becomes for me an animated 
picture. There are cupboards that 
extend four feet on either side of the sink 


By Louise Coleman 


with ample drawer and bin space. A 
breakfast nook panelled in oak vencer 
with matching table was a definite asset. 
My stove is one of those delightful 
electric rangettes, which are so conveni- 


ent and handy, yet so very easy on the | 


It was finished in cream. With 
we were 


budget. 
so much with which to work, 
sure of effecting a cure. 

It needed paint. Those previously 
occupying the house had done it in 
calcimine. Imagine, calcimine for a 
kitchen! Well, there it was, and some- 
thing had to be done. We did it. A 
decorator was called. He said the newest 
thing in kitchens was a light buff and 
ivory combination. It sounded queer to 
me when all my life I had thought the 
only perfect kitchen was white. How- 
ever, somewhat against my better judg- 
ment I allowed myself to be persuaded. 
I am glad I did. It really is the most 


satisfactory background for whatever | 


color your fancy dictates. 
The walls having changed their garb, 
the floor simply howled for attention. 
s Continued on next page 





Heartily Yours 


THE BRIDE-TO-BE holds the social 
spotlight these days, and showers fill the 
calendars of relatives and best friends. 
Every hostess wants hers to be an 
extra special sort of party with good 
fun and good food served up with a 


touch of originality. So here’s a sug- 
gestion or two for you—a wedding 
party as the centrepiece for your table 
or as favors for each guest, and for 


dessert a fresh raspberry short cake with 
an important look and a scrumptious 
flavor. It’s made with two layers of 
sponge cake, or split hot buttered bis- 
cuits if you prefer—filled and topped 
with quick-frozen Canadian berries 
lightly sweetened with one-half cupful 
of sugar to each carton of fruit. Cap it 
all with whipped cream piled heart 
shape. # 











| When you 








to have people 
admire my hair!” 





(ici aried Ss 
nr BE discouraged about your hair. 
Given a chance— given the right care 
most hair can be lovelier, more lustrous, 
worthy of admiration and receiving it! 
“But that takes hours at the hair- 
dresser’s!’’ you say? Not at all. Not if you 
use the modern formula, Danderine. Many 
of today’s smartest-looking women rely on 
Danderine to keep their hair at its best — 
just applying Danderine to comb or brush 
each time before arranging their hair, and 
letting this acltve formula do the work. 
Danderine removes ugly, loose dandruff; 
adds lustre without adding oiliness; even 
makes hair easier to arrange, and helps 
it to hold a wave longer. Try it now; see 
for yourself! 


[)anderine 


The modern, time-saving way 
to lovelier hair 


MEN, TOO, like Danderine. It fights dandruff; 
keeps hair neat. All drug and department stores. 





Mahe yu yet NS 


ojilden em” 5 


Romadas\ \, 


ALL WOOL WASHABLE CREPE 


@ Ramada is a Viyelia House prod- 
uct—an all wool washable crepe 
that makes up easily and washes 
perfectly. The ideal material for 
children’s dresses or your own, too, 
for that matter. 


A Viyella House Product 


54 inches wide. At all leading stores or write 
Wm. Hollins & Co. Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto 


CATARRH 


NEW British Remedy! 

suffer from Catarrh get New British 
‘NOSTROLINE’ Nasal Remedy at once! 
NOSTROLINE'’ opens breathing pacsages. 
Soothes. Lubricates, Disinfects. Protects you 
from Colds and Grippe Acts instantly. Safe 
for young and old. Endorsed by users the 
World over. 50c. all Druggists. 


‘NOSTROLINE 


CLIFTON, BRISTOL, ENGLAND 












Cooling, soothing 
Mentholatum _ in- 
stantly relievesthe 
stabbing pain.Also 
for head colds 
chapping, burns 
and bruises. Jars 
and tubes, 30c. 

10M 
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W and water § st ex e 
experience proves nothing © 
cleansers in safes effective action. 
Knowing this, Why should you ever pay for wat 
“ a dentifrice? You've plenty of that at home! 
Dr. Lyon’s TootH PowDER, use it on 4 
save money while you prighten your smile: 
Tooth Powder is all powder — all cleanser. NN 
id, grit oF pumice. Dev eloped by @ practis- 
yr. Lyon's gives teeth the daily care they 
ns them, hes the mouth 
that nothing 


er in 
Get 


reas yn 
two simple 


and 
Lyon's 


a trace of ac 





ing dentist, 

need — cleans and prighte 

_andat the same time gives you assurance 

s_ contains can scratch OF injure delicate tor ‘th enamel 

| 7 all . Matched for prices Dr. Lyon's Tooth Powder out- 
tooth paste two-to-one- Get it at your nearest 


lasts 
drugstore- 








e TOOTH 
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It's Different! It's Delicious! 


oe Doughnuts 


Cinnamon Apple Doughnuts 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


lg Cupfulvof red cinnamon 6 Apple slices 
candies Raisins 
4 Tablespoonfuls of sugar Candied peel 
1g Cupful of water 6 Cinnamon doughnuts 


Make a syrup of the candies, sugar and water. Wash and cut the 
apples in slices about an inch thick. Core and lay them in a shallow 
dish, then stuff the slices with chopped raisins and peel. Bake until 
tender in a moderate oven—350-375 deg. Fahr.—basting three or 
four times. Heat the doughnuts and cut in two crosswise. Place the 
cooked apple between the doughnut halves. Pour the extra syrup 
over the top and serve hot. Six servings. 





ONS sel pty. rie . ae 


KELLOGG’S ALL-BRAN PRUNE BREAD 
2 cups Kellogg’s All-Bran 1 egg 


24 cup juice from cooked prunes 114 cups flour Doughnuts With Honey Marshmallow Sauce 
% cup buttermilk 7 teaspoon salt *” (A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
4 cup sugar 114 teaspoons soda 
24 cup chopped cooked prunes 1 tablespoon shortening 

a3 44 cup chopped nutmeats (optional) \4 Cupful of butter 1 Tablespoonful of lemon 
Soak All-Bran in juice drained from prunes and buttermilk. 2 Tablespoonfuls of cornstarch juice 
Cream sugar and shortening thoroughly; add egg and beat a Vae wer ; os : 
well. Add All-Bran mixture. Sift flour with salt and sod and : 114 Cupfuls of honey { Teaspoonful of salt 
add to first mixture with prunes and nutmeats. Stir only ‘ 34 Cupful of boiling water 8 Marshmallows 
until flour disappears. Bake in a greased loaf pan in a mod- 8 Doushnute. hot 
erate oven (325°F.) 1 hour and 20 minutes. Yield: 1 loaf - 2 SPOUZAAUTS, 20 


(9% x 5% inch pan). 
Melt the butter, add the cornstarch and stir until smooth. Add 


the honey and water and simmer slowly for five minutes. Add the 


No ordinary bran could ever make a bran lemon juice, salt and marshmallows. When the marshmallows 
a have melted, remove from the heat and pour over the heated dough- 


Seater tas! ee ee ts eT oe teres 
it that distinctive flavor, sheer goodness 
you want. And what's more, ALL-BRAN keeps 








you free from the common type of constipa- 
tion due to the lack of the right kind of 
"bulk" in the diet. Eat ALL-BRAN.. . in gz | 


muffins, bread or cereal... regularly. 






Keeps You All ZZ 
Regular... (“~~~ i244)... NATURALLY 


Your grocer has All-Bran 


onvenient size 


“Serve by Saving! 





packages: restaurants Buy War 
serve the individual pack- sane J 4 
age. Made by Kelloas’t Savings Certificates’ | ae 


in London, Canada. 








C890—Chrysanthemum cushion. We think 
this is quite the loveliest cushion we have 
yet shown, and hope you will think so too. 
Shaggy chrysanthemums, large and lovely, 
stamped on black or olive green taffeta 
silk, 19 inches square, to be worked in yel- 
low, gold and golden-brown—price, $1.35. 
Cottons for working, 30 cents, and a form 
can be supplied at 60 cents. 









Ske 


THE POMARCE OF THE WiLLow 


“ Tee eoqeente Faye ng tagh 
Corns oe se an 


vy Wherry satthens the rae fers 
't, Redeye th tree are ? 


j ae Shwe lomgie these F dands, 
te ? * 
! peopl, Sere h emer aithe tor 
j % a TT De Apple tree sth apples on, 
| Seeee-re 2M pretty fence lo end my 007m, 


C888—"Romance of the Willow” sampler. 
Stamped on finest white or cream Irish 
linen, 12 x 16 inches, price 50 cents: cot- 
tons for working, 10 cents. 











C886—Bedroom mats, with scarf to match 
‘not illustrated). A simple but particularly 
lresh-looking little design, that may be 
worked to match any color scheme. 
Stamped on white, cream, yellow or green 
Irish linen, the mat set consists of one 
about 9 x 14 inches when finished, one 
8 x 11, and two about 6 inches square— 
65 cents the set. The scarf—about 12 x 34 
inches when finished—65 cents each. Cot- 
tons for working mat set, 20 cents; for scarf, 
14 cents. Please state color desired in 
linen and cottons for working. 


We cannot actually guarantee that amount 
of cottons stated will be sufficient, as no 
two people would use exactly the same 
amount, but correct value is sent at 3 
skeins for 10 cents. 


wee! Se. 3433 t. 
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C892—Radiant Rose pillowcases and 
towels. In medium size cross stitch, 
you will find these easy to work. 

The pillowcases are stamped on finest, 
circular cotton, 36 x 42 inches, $1.35 per 
pair; the towels are of finest white 
linen huckaback, 18 x 30 inches, at 
$1.35 per pair. Cottons for working 
either pair, 17 cents. Please be sure to 
state color desired for working roses. 


C889—English primroses: C890—Violets. A 
breath of spring! These flower pictures are 
in felt, in the new free-appliqué. This 
method is quick and most interesting and 
different, making the flowers really lifelike 


OF at bE ELMER EERE EME MEE 


when finished. 


The background is pale 


green: the primroses yellow, and the 


violets purple and mauve. About 10 x 12 
inches, price 75 cents each, including cot- 
tons for working. 





C887—"Romance of the Willow” luncheon 
set in cross stitch. Tray cloth and tea cosy 
can also be supplied to match. The story 
of the Willow is faithfully carried out in 
this design—to be worked in the two 
shades of Willow blue. Stamped on finest 
Irish linen in white or cream, the 36-inch 


Chatelaine Pattern No. 


cloth with four serviettes is priced at $2.25; 
the 45-inch set is $3.00. Additional servi- 
ettes are 15 cents each, and cottons for 
working the set come to 50 cents. Full size 
tray cloth or cosy—65 cents each: cottons 
for working either, 14 cents. A cosy form 
can be supplied at 45 cents. 


1611. 








This attractive style, with the long unbroken front line, is particularly 


designed for its slenderizing effect. 
Available only by mail order from Pattern Dept., 


Sizes 32 to 42. Price, 15 cents. 


Chatelaine Magazine, 


481 University Ave., Toronto, 
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C891—Chair set in smart cross stitch de- 
sign (the arm rests are not illustrated). 
Stamped on heavy deep ecru or cream 
Irish linen, the set is priced at 75 cents, 
and cottons for working 20 cents. Please 
be sure to state color of linen and any two 
colors desired for working. 


Order from Marie Le Cerf, Chatelaine, 481 
University Ave., Toronto, enclosing postal 
note or money order. If sending cheque, 
add 15 cents for bank exchange. All prices 
include regular postage. Special postage 
must be added. 


ae understand. there leno | 
depression in this house, and we ane not 
ities fdefeat: — 





C885 — Queen Victoria sampler. These 
words of Queen Victoria have been burnt 
into wood, and the plaque now hangs on 
the door of the British Embassy in Wash- 
ington. How well they apply to us, in this 
war! Let us all exhibit this in our homes, 
where everyone who enters may read, 
and carry out the spirit of it in our actions 
—we’'ll hold our chins a little higher. This 
sampler is stamped on deep ecru Irish 
linen, 7 x 14 inches—35 cents. Dark brown 
cotton for working. 7 cents, 


C893—-Peacock runner in medium size 
cross stitch. Particularly’ well designed, 
when worked in natural colors, the 
peacocks are simply gorgeous. Stamp- 
ed on heavy cream or deep ecru linen, 
20 x 45 inches, $1.00, cotton for work- 
ing, 30 cents. 
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THERE is one job you a/one can do. It concerns the man 


you love. He has a terrific task ahead of him—a task that 
will get more irksome as the days go by, until this war is 


won—or until we shall lie vanquished at Hitler's feet. 


So we ask you to help him keep fit and happy for his job, 
whether it be on the production line or the firing line; 
in the factory or in the office; producing munitions of war 
Of Maintaining essential war services. 


More and more will be expected of him as the days go on. 
He will be tired . . . at times depressed with the seemingly 
endless cry for more and still more of his time and energy. 


Be thoughtful of him. When he spends more hours at 
his desk or with his tools than in the past, he is not being 
intentionally neglectful of you. Those evenings you have 
enjoyed at the movies or at social gatherings may become 
fewer and fewer, because his hours of sleep are so important 
to him and to those who are dependent on him for supplies. 


Make it your duty to keep him fit and happy for his 
job. Be sympathetic, patient and understanding when he 
is tired and fretful. Encourage him in his sacrifice by show- 
ing your pride in his achievements. Give him the happy 
smile when problems you may not be able to share cast 
their shadow across his face. 

This is the responsibility of every woman who cherishes 
the love of a man and deserves his esteem. 


This message 1s issued by the Department of Munitions and Supply for Canada 


#} 
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substances, immediately give him a big 
drink of tepid water; then put your 
| finger or the end of a spoon back in his 
Your mouth to make him vomit. The water 
will dilute the poison—the vomiting 

Chil will get rid of much of it. Then put in 
i d an emergency call for your physician. 

If the water and spoon do not make the 
child vomit, give him a mixture made 





Don’t let. constipation dull that happy of one tablespoonful of mustard in a 
e 1 > . . 
smile, Cie stecamans fowders we | cup of warm water. If no mustard is 
babies and growing children. For more available, four tablespoonfuls of salt to 
than 100 years Mothers everywhere have ‘ . - ‘ 
trusted Steedman’ sto keepchildren health- a pint of water can be used instead. If 


fully regular from infancy to early teens. | 


FREE BOOKLET 


“Hints to Mothers” = request. Write 


the youngster has swallowed an acid 
or other irritating substance and will 


John Steedman . & Co, ept. & not vemit, give him either a quarter 
ees oe — pint of olive oil in a pint of water, milk, 


Je or white of egg in water. 
Ge ¥ EDMAN is Never let your infant play with an 
From “s--0" open can of dusting powder. Some of 

Jeething toJeens POWDERS : : = ea 


Look for the double EE symbol on each package, these pow ders contain zinc stearate and 
ees | if he inhales this, he will develop a 


dangerous pneumonia. 
Many toddlers get their arms caught 
and crushed in electric wringers and 


relieve misery of even more suffer from painful and 


dangerous burns. Usually these are the 


result of pulling the hot contents of 
saucepans or teapots over on them- 
selves. If the burn is extensive, the 








this good old reliable way results may be fatal, despite the utmost 
At the first sign of the Dionne Quin- in medical skill. The best way to avoid 
tupletscatchingeold—theirchestsand | these accidents is to train your child to 
product made especially to promptly play in his pen, his own room or the 


- lieve one of colds and resulting backvard. 
yronchial and crou coughs. Pe . . 
_ The Quints have iiwas he expert You would be surprised at the variety 
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‘ sale ‘ nts arter: 
when you use Musterole. It’s more Nail files, ifety pins, cents, quarters, 


than an ordinary “salve’—Musterole 
helps break up local congestion! 


fruit stones, marbles and beads are 


IN 3 STRENGTHS: Children’s Mila among the common ones. Open safety MY FEELINGS ARE GOOD AND HURT ! 


ins are especially dangerous as they 
Musterole. Also Regular and Extra pis are Cepccian a ee ee “ "T TRY 1 attvcake routine, Momm 
Strength for grown-ups who prefer | may puncture the stomach or intestines, YOU NEEDN that old patt; . y 


; : ; ‘ . — ind’ ‘ Hl I take all 
a stronger product. Made in Canada. | with very serious results. Call your ey AES SOE SE ee ee eee 


| ; “ral: : this week, 

| doctor at once if this has occurred. Some ‘ 

| of the larger articles may cause death “I shut one eye and out you go for fun. I heard the car 
a ‘ : Fie in : oan 741 Series esa 

| from suffocation. If the child is choking, start up —oh, yes I did! You had a lovely drive—I had a 

ic : . f nap! Who wants a nasty nap I’d like to know! 


pull the article out of his throat if you 
can reach it. If not, turn him upside 





. Stop waggling that wooly dog at me. I’m out of sorts 


ORDER YOUR GARDEN SEEDS down and pat him on the back. This —T’ll not be jollied back. 
EARLY. A SERIOUS SHORTAGE dislodges the object. If the article has “Now look—I’m getting red and prickly! This puffing’s 
EXISTS IN MANY VARIETIES been successfully swallowed and has no got me overheated. Hey —where you going? Come right 
S sharp edges, probably it will pass back until I’ve had my grumble... 
G = RAN i U Mi through the digestive system without ‘*« |, Ohh—Johnson’s Baby Powder! Hmm—vwell, maybe 


causing trouble, but don’t give the I might sit on your lap temporarily. Until I’ve had a 


sprinkle and ...Aaaaah! That silky soothy powder is 


18 for 15° 


Everyone inte eplants 
Geranium 3 ; , "a = oon ot wut nice. So cool and comforting! 
ranium ee e ¢ € a 





ellection containir 



















let, Flame Red “What—no more? But, Mommy, you can’t stop here!... 
Cerise.” : at Oh — your feelings are hurt now. The things I said — 
Blish Rose . ale on 
ed. Bar “Listen, lady —let’s forget our differences. I'll give you a 
Pit big kiss. You give me some more of that lovely Johnson’s. 
s aor And we’ll both live happily ever after!” 
Hous 
1 nd easily 
grown in house. Value paid. Order Bt : ; 
direct from this advertisement, — You'd be surprised at “Nothing keeps a baby quite so joyful as regu- 
Sea bo — — the variety of articles lar rubs with Johnson’s Baby Powder! It’s grand 
— etter an ver : : P 
—— Geen deve after baths, or for soothing chafes and prickly 





DOMINION SEED HOUSE, Georgetown, Ontario 3 been known to swallow. 
ccaaine c a) Gfy™ 


QUICK RELIEF FOR powor® 


: /, 
WHOOPING COUGH, child a laxative, as that stimulates the wy JOHNSON Ss 
SPASMODIC CROUP/( | | intestines and may cause them to Qe BABY POWDER 


heat. Glory be-;it’s inexpensive, too!”’ 








contract down on the foreign body and 


SOQ EEE Ue LMYYQ¢P?=E 


SUPERMAN SAYS: 


thus cause injury. Give him plenty of 


bulky food such as vegetables and SS 
fruit which will carry the article along wr ii 
with it. If it is not passed within three SS 


days time, consult your doctor. If the SS 











4 yy , 







object is made of metal, X-ray exam- S ‘] PREFER j 
inations will show its progress through —— 3 
the intestines. = e Z 
A small child gets many bumps and = = 
tumble s. Only rarely are their results ZZ 3 
——<£__ | serious, but you should watch him 
“Vapo-Cresolene Co., Miles Bldg., peostireal Que. carefully for an hour after a fall. If he EY TASTE BETTER” 
2 send me your B: t : . . tee Le 
— Pagel re! of Health” 2 seems drowsy or in pain, or if he acts an 
Reeae Ss Seto cent et, a) pees Chea ee evaones ka ‘mally in any way, you should call OX 
eee eisererer ee rans ee abnormally in any \ eB hares Listen to SUPERMAN — Mon., Wed., Fri. — 
BADR. vs cok c6vsdacescabuen60eeessocretessocss your doctor. Any injury to his head aia SUPERMAN — tee. Wed. 
should be particularly carefully watched. 
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IF ACCIDENTS happen to our young 
children, we parents are to blame, 
because it is one of our duties to provide 
them with safe surroundings. As they 
grow older we of course must teach them 
how to act in dangerous situations. 
Some of the common serious accidents 
that we need to guard against are as 
follows: 


Lead Poisoning 

When toddlers begin to get their 
teeth, they start chewing all sorts of 
things. This is such a common habit 
that we don’t think of it as dangerous. 
But every year a fair number of children 
poison themselves by nibbling off paint. 
Often they are brought into hospital 
acutely ill, frequently in convulsions. 
Usually this has been preceded by less 
severe symptoms such as fretfulness, 
inactivity, constipation, loss of appetite 
and vomiting. Some of them die, others 
are permanently handicapped mentally 
as a result. Others, that are caught in 
time, recover completely. It is the 
lead in the paint that causes the trouble. 
It takes very little lead to poison a child 
and if he chews paint off, even in small 
quantities, for some time it accumulates 
in his body with dangerous consequences. 

Most outside paints contain lead 
compounds. 
verandah railings or window sills, or 


Nevet iet a child chew 


even leave him where he has a chance to 
do this. Some indoor paints contain lead 
also, either as 
matter) or as the drier. If there are 
small children in the house, never use 
anything but lead-free paint for interior 
work, 

Most interior enamels are safe, with 


pigments (coloring 


exception of the orange, yellow, cream 
and green colors, which are dangerous. 
The pigments in them contain lead. 





is Accidents 


Shouldn 'E 
Happen 


By Elizabeth 
Chant Kobertson, M.D. 


Sketches by Laura Gibson 





They chew on all sorts of things... 


New cribs are usually safe because the 
enamel used on them is lead free, but 
here again you should ask your dealer to 
make sure that this is so. Commercially 
manufactured toys, too, are usually 
coated with leadless enamel, which in 
addition is so hard that it is difficult for 
babies to bite it off. Although there has 
been a law in Ontario, since 1932, that 
lead-containing paint supplied to manu- 
facturing plants must state this on the 
label, some other countries are much 
ahead of us in such safety legislation. 

The important points to remember 
are: (1) Never let a child nibble paint. 
(2) Never use exterior paint for re- 
painting toys, furniture or woodwork 
that are within the reach of small 
youngsters. (3) Use only paint that 
contains no lead for all interior work. 
Your paint dealer should be able to tell 
you which paint is lead free. Most 
interior enamels with the exception of 
orange, yellow, cream and green are 
safe. These colors are dangerous. 


Other Home Accidents 

It is never safe to leave medicines 
within reach of small children. If 
possible, keep them in a locked cabinet. 
If not, put them up on the top shelf, 
well beyond their reach. Remember 
that every now and then these youngsters 
surprise you by the distance they can 
climb. Oil of wintergreen, some furni- 
ture polishes and many other drugs have 


caused death. 


poisoning and = even 
Cigarette butts have also made a goo: 
many toddlers ill. If you think that 


your child has swallowed some of these 


i 
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ls -the War ts at Our Door ! 


Note these FACTS 
of Canada’s War Effort 


CANADA has recruited for service 
anywhere: 


For the Navy...... more than 27,000 


















For the Army...... more than 240,000 
For the Air Force.. more than 93,000 
WIG 6 cs ER Ws more than 360,000 





Reserve Army..... more than 145,000 





Trainees on Home Service... 
more than 15,000 






It costs Canada to equip 
with mechanical trans- 
port and maintain for 
one year one infantry 
GIVINION svc oss vse tec ees $12,000,000 


Under battle conditions . $28,000,000 


It costs Canada to equip 
and maintain for one 
year a tank brigade..... $32,000,000 


It costs Canada to equip 
and maintain for one 
year an armoured divi- 
SRS HA ck ere .-$155,000,000 


Canada can today equip an infantry 
division out of her own production in 
six weeks. 















Canada is sending equipment and 
supplies to every battlefront in the world. 






Canada’s Navy has assisted in convoying 
ships carrying more than 35,000,000 
tons of supplies; has sunk enemy 
submarines, effected rescues, captured 
several enemy vessels and caused others 
to be scuttled. 











Canada’s sailors, man more than 300 
vessels—merchant cruisers, destroyers, 
corvettes, minesweepers, converted 
yachts, patrol craft. 


Canada’s airmen in the RAF and RCAF 
are now fighting over Britain, over 
Europe, in the Mediterranean area, and 
over Russia, and have shot down more 
than 200 enemy planes. 16 RCAF 
squadrons are now organized overseas. 













Canada’s army forms an important part 
of the garrison (and when needed, the 
invasion) forces in Britain, has helped 
arrison other important outposts, and 
Ras fought heroically at Hong Kong. 


* 
For ali these things money is 
needed. The Victory Loan is one 
means of providing the money. 
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See Where Canada Stand 
Cag, OP, 











The WAR has Spread! 


RECENT EVENTS have changed the scope of 
this war. 





The fighting zones have spread across the two great 
oceans, bringing the Western hemisphere into the 
line of fire. 

This is now a WORLD war. 


Canada is menaced from east and west. 










The lines of battle are clean-cut. The forces are 
fully arrayed. Two vitally opposed principles — 
Freedom and Gangsterism — are struggling for 
world control. 


Grim determination must turn our advantage of 
numbers into the certainty of victory. 


Canada stands across the enemy’s path. Prepare to 
do YOUR part—to the utmost. 


National War Finance Committee, Ottawa, Canoda 
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Can You Ourn 
a Hud Pisidle? 


By Lois Caldwell 


Once, when I was telling a veteran of 
the last war about our inspection of 
socks, he told me that, in his opinion, the 
most important thing is “a smooth 
inside to the heel.” This is a point 
which many a knitter might have no 
The way the heel 
itself is knitted, and the care with which 
the stitches at the side of the heel are 
picked up, are factors that contribute to 
that final smoothness. 

There has been great controversy 
about the back of the sock-heel. 
knitters favor plain stocking-stitch; 
others, the “double heel.”’ 
Personally, I belong to the latter school 
of thought. I think that it stands to 
reason that a well-made double heel 
should not only assure longer wear, but 
should give a little cushioning as well. 
There have been many stories told 
against the double heel—the wildest 
of these, to my mind, being that th 


occasion to realize. 


Some 


so-called 


ridges are ideal hide-outs for “cooties.”’ 
I am afraid that when there is a menace 
in this heel, it is more often put there 
by the knitter...in the form of hard 
little ridges. The double heel is worked 
on the knit rows by slipping every othe: 
stitch, working it. Guard 
against these blister-giving 
ridges by working the slipped-stitch 
rows loosely, taking care to leave ample 
wool behind each stitch that you slip, 
as you carry it from one knit-stitch to 
the next. 

It is while we work this strip down the 
back of the heel, that we also lay a 
groundwork for the later picking-up of 
the stitches along each edge of the heel. 


without 


pt »sstble 








There are several types of edge that 
can be made. The two most used are 
(a) slipping of the first stitch of every 
row and (b) knitting the first and last 
stitches of every row, both purl and knit. 

The latter method gives a smooth 
heel if, when the time the 
stitches are picked up carefully. 

Assuming that the base of the heel 
has been turned and you have knitted 
the first and last stitches of each row 
on your heel strip, I have a little trick 
to give you, for picking up the stitches 


comes, 


at the sides: 

Holding a spare needle in the Ieft 
hand, slip the point into the nearest 
little “knot” formed on the edge and 
pick up one thread of the knot. Knit 
this the and 
move along to the next little “knot” 


onto right-hand needle 


and so on until the required number of 


stitches have been picked up along that 
side of the heel. Knit the instep stitches 
then pick up and knit the stitches from 
the other side of the heel in the same 
way. I am sure you will be thoroughly 
satisfied with the smooth result when 
you run critical fingers under the picked- 
up stitches. 

But let me add—however you pick 
up the stitches, be sure your method 
produces no welt. # 
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Facts About 


a Public 
Health Problem 


HE FOLLOWING cardinal prin- 
FE ciples’ govern the control— 
and, let it be hoped, the eventual 
eradication—of syphilis: 


1. Prompt recognition of syphilis is 
vital, Today, no one need remain 
in doubt as to whether or not he has 
syphilis. No one should be fearful 
of seeking medical advice about 
syphilis. The disease is contagious 
and can be contracted innocently. 


If there is the slightest suspicion 
that syphilis has been contracted, 
action should be taken 
diately. A thorough medical check- 
up, including a blood test and often 
will 


imme- 


a microscopic examination, 


reveal the truth. 


Early symptoms usually disap- 
pear whether treated or not. So, 
many a victim is deceived into 
neglecting medical attention while 
the disease slowly entrenches itself 
in one or more of the vital organs. 
Then, sometimes years after the 
initial attack has been forgotten, 


syphilis strikes! 


2. Syphilis can be cured—but only 
by skillful treatment. Above all, 
self-treatment, non-profes- 
sional treatment, or quack doctors. 


avoid 


The guidance of a reputable phy- 
sician is the first dependable step 


toward real cure. 


Proper treatment, in spite of 
research that promises to shorten 
the period, still consists of a sys- 
tematic series of injections given 
by a competent doctor, extending 
over a period of a year or sometimes 


more. 


3. Congenital syphilis can be pre- 
vented. A blood test will indicate 








whether or not an expectant 
mother has syphilis. If the test is 
positive, she can take advantage of 
the almost certain protection med- 
ical science offers her baby. Treat- 
ment before birth is vastly more 
effective than treatment after the 
child is born. 


In progressive communities 
throughout the country, examina- 
tions, blood tests, and treatments 
are available. Infected persons who 
can afford private care may go to 
their own physicians, or to physi- 
cians recommended by the health 
department or by a general hospital. 
Persons unable to pay for treatment 
may find a free clinic by applying 
to the health department. 


If you would like additional in- 
formation about syphilis—informa- 
tion which will enable you to help 
your community solve this im- 
portant public health problem— 
send for the free Metropolitan 
booklet, ‘‘ Let’s Black Out Syphilis.” 


Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Company 


(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 
NEW YORK 
Frederick H. Ecker 
CHAIRMAN OF THE BOARD 


Leroy A. Lincoln 
PRESIDENT 


CANADIAN HEAD OFFICE 


OTTAWA 
Metropolitan Life In 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa 


Please send me a copy of your booklet, 
2-L-42, *‘Let’s Black Out Syphilis.” 


Name 


Street 


NE a a 
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DOES YOUR COMPLEXION LOOK ATEN i 
OLDER THAN YOU ARE ? 









THE SA 
AGE 


WHICH IS 
OLDER? 


ACTUALLY THEY'RE 


Here’s new-type cream that’s thrilled thousands 
YP 7 Oe * +. > 
of women with its beautifying action! 


Contains special ingredients not found 
in other leading Beauty Creams 
I" you are becoming alarmed at the appear- 
ance of your complexion; if you can see it 
looks less attractive—actually gives the im- 
pression that you are older than you are— 
then by all means try this remarkable, new- 
type cream so many women are turning to. 
The instant you apply it you can tell some- 
thing new and different is happening. Your 
skin feels cooler. You sense a glorious tin- 
gling feeling. Your entire face feels stimulated! 
The reason Noxzema Cold Cream is so revo- 
lutionary in action is simply this: It contains 
special cooling, soothing, freshening ingredi- 


ents not found in other leading beauty creams 
It’s because of these added ingredients that 
Noxzema Cold Cream gives such different 
results. Not only quickly removes every trace 
of make-up and dirt—but leaves the skin 
looking and feeling so much fresher. 


Don't wait another day to mpetance the 
wonders of this excitingly 
different cream. Get 
Noxzema Beauty Cream 
from your favorite beauty 
counter today. See if you 
don’t thrill at the differ- 
enceit makesin theappear- 
ance of your complexion. 
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LOOK FOR THIS BRAND 
ON EVERY PIECE 





n Stratford 


yr Loyalist LIV! Living Room 
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How Are Our 
Covers Made? 


When Herbert Richardson, of Win- 
nipeg, planned the “scenery” for 
our January cover, featuring one of 
the newest ski-outfits designed by 
Gerhard Kennedy, he put in a 
strange grocery order. It included 
wrapping paper, corrugated board, 
salt, sheeting, lumber, sacking, 
plaster of Paris, glue, netting, sheet- 
ing, soap flakes, shortening, shaving 
cream, nails and fibre board! It 
takes all that to build a Rocky 
Mountain back-drop for a pretty girl 
on CHATELAINE’S cover. You'll 
find more about Mr. Kennedy in 
Carolyn Damon’s article on page 
twelve. 

That was the case of a cover set, 
built over a period of days, with 
elaborate planning and skill. On 
the other hand, look again at the 
bright-eyed babe on this, our Febru- 
ary cover. 

Natural looking? Well, it should 
be, for his father, an amateur photo- 
grapher, happened to be _ taking 
some color shots of the baby as he 
slept. And while he stood beside 
the crib the youngster opened his 
eyes, smiling his delight at finding 
father there, playing with a funny 
contraption. 


Click! And the trusting smile 
was captured, to find its way, 
eventually to the cover of this issue. 
Can you resist it? 
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ATs 

KNIFE edge pleats all round, 

graduated to taper off in 
unbroken lines to snug-fit- 
ting, single material over the 
hips Do you wonder why 
the KONERAY is so grace 
ful, so slenderising ’? Man 
tailored in Shakespeare's 
county, England, in a variety 
of fine quality British mater 
ials including Scotch, Cum 
berland and Donegal Tweeds 
West of England Flannels 
Authentic Tartans, Worsteds, 
Irish Linens, and Cream Ser 
ges, itis askirt for everysmart 
woman the skirt for you 
See your outfitter about a 
KONERAY without delay 
Trade enquiries.—Please cable 
to ** Hack, London Orders 
should be accompanied by 
information to expedite pay 
ment in Great Britain 


Mfrs.:C. STILLITZ 
Royal Leamington Spa, 
Warwickshire, England 
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One La y 
PLEATED SKIRTS 





Manufactured Goods 
from 
Great Britain 


The fact that goods made of raw 


materials in short supply o 


war conditions are advertised in 


this magazine, should not be taken 


as 1 indication that they are 


necessarily available for export 
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Daddy’ in the Doghouse 


The 


slipped to their 


three on the glider at once 
knees, stretched out 
their arms and, loud and clear, to the 
tune of “Happy Birthday to You,” they 
sang: 

“Let Brenda come out tonight, 

““Let Brenda come out tonight, 

“Oh, DEAR Mister Preston, 

“Let our Brenda come out tonight!” 

I saw people starting to run to the 
scene of the music festival. I slammed 
inside again. 

Still dead silence from above. I sat 
down, bit my nails. 

I thought of the time my own parents 
had kept me from a party 
History and how I had tossed feverishly 
all night and planned to run off to the 


Hawaiian Islands just as soon as I could 


to study 


find a way to break open my dime bank. 

And now I was passing on this torture 
to my daughter. 

I, Wilbur Preston, was a rat. 

I paced again. The quiet 
sickeningly in my ears. It had not 
so dismally silent in the house since our 


sang 
been 


pooch had vanished. 
And suddenly | 

through with it. 
* Doghouse Or 


a heart!’ | said proudly 
f 


and knocked at 


knew 


I couldn't go 
no doghouse—I have 
and rushed 


upstairs Brenda’s door. 


“Okay, chick! Get into your glad 
rags. I give in!” I said. 
The silence continued. “‘Brenda!’’ | 


said. St fl silenc eS. 
Suddenly 


opened the door. 


perspiring very freely, I 


BRENDA WAS gone. 
all over the place. Her closet-door was 
And I saw that 
gold bodice trimming 


the transparent s! 


Her clothes were 
open. her new dress, the 
white with the and 


eeves, Was gone. 
From a post of the maple bed a rope 

made out of a torn sheet ran out of the 

window. Her 


desk. And a note. 


geometry was on her 


Daddy darling: 
Forgive me. It had t The 


question of whom I love, Leland or 
Bill, has been torturing 


O be. 


me day and 


night. feel is destined that | 

find the answer at the Prom. Oh, | 

know I am terrible, but | swear | 

will do wonders with my geometry 

after the Prom. I swear it. All my 

love, Daddy, and forgive me, 

forgive me. 

B. 

When I rushed down to the por . the 

three doleful suppliants had gone. And | 


had 
than madness in their coming 

Again | 
approximately ten-thirty the next morn- 
ing, when Marton 
found that Brenda had ; 


after all. 


more method 


tonight. 


doghouse at 


realized there been 


entered the 


came home and 


gone to the Prom 


“T might have known things would 
go to pieces with you in charge of her!” 
she stormed at me. “I knew she’d 


} 


diddle i neal het 


Own age 


& 


She 


Getting a boy o 


*to tutor her 

took My 
mystery books were sent to an institute 
for sailors that very day. She engaged 
Professor Blake of Wilford College, who 


child in 


you. 
> 


what imbecility 


comple << harge 


was thirty-four, to coach our 


geometry, and did not address me again 
for over a week, 


But Brenda was in the doghouse too, 


:ontinued from page 40 





and so we got on speaking terms again. 
And one eve, as she sat before her math 
book her best housecoat again and 
reeking of “Trois Amours,” she told me 
how at the Prom both Bill and Leland 
had fallen for a middle-aged hag of 
twenty-six called Dotty Witherall and, 
dancing attendance on her, 
completely ignored both 
little Stinky. 

“Witherall simply made monkeys out 
said Brenda. “I 
am through with them!” Her eyes lit up 
with a light I knew too well. “Dad—he’s 
wonderful!” 

“What—you don’t 
Professor Blake?” 

‘Uh huh! He’s marvellous, 
intellectual, like Leland, only much 
and physical like Bill. He won 
~ dumbbell drill tournament when he 


they had 
Brenda and 


of those two squirts!” 


mean—no—not 


dad, 


more So, 


vas at college What’s the matter, 
dad?” 


“So my tutor was the 
> 


imbecile, eh? Ha! 


choice of an 
os this minute 
your mother jos me in the doghouse!” 

1 rushed down and gave Marion the 
Brenda’s Poor 
Marion took it hard. She sat down ina 
heap and said, ‘ 


From 


news ol 


new love. 


‘So I’ve made a mess of 


” 


it too! 
] patted her hand. “Don’t take 
like that, dear. You see, running a 


daughter by 
thing ° 


remote control is 


Doing it 


one 


on the spot is quite 
another.” 
“You're right,” she acknowledged 


dolefully. Thee, “Wilbur, 


what is 


wrong with us?” she said. “We have 
brought a child into the world and 
neither of us ts able to guide her. Aren’t 


we patient enough? Don’t we love her 
rh? All we do is send each other 
to the doghouse on account of her!” 
‘There was a silent moment of mutual 
hopelessness that brought 


enoug 


us together 
since Brenda’s birth. 
child 
and, 
us a ferocious 


more than anything 
And in the 


came 


midst of it, 
floating down the 


our 
stairs 
rushing at us both, gave 


and kiss. 


“You two are the 


yornt embrace 


darlingest parents 
1 girl ever had!” she said. 


We looked at 


what is 


each other. “What— 
” | quavered. 


\ Ou are 


a girl ever had and I ar 


it now? 
‘| mean it. the nicest parents 
n about the worst 
| deserve a eood 

I didn’t realize it till | heard 


two worrying about me in public 


brat that ever lived. 
spanking. 
you 
And that’s that!” 
““That’s what?” 
Her little 


tragic emotion, 


just now. 
asked her mother. 

dark with 
**I can’t bear to see you 


face became te nse, 


suffering and putting each other in the 
doghouse on 
on, thi 


my whole 


account of me. From now 


igs will be different. I am putting 
For 
| ” 
then went on bravely, “I 


Professor Blake 


soul into my studies. 
your sakes, lam through with love 
she swallowed, 
am giving up Charles 
ompletely!”’ 

And she 
haggard as Gret: ees 

| gulped., * ‘Well, looks like we 
altel all!’ I said eae 

Marion laughed 
kissed me. 

* Poor DOY you look so pathetic 


he [ple SS. \ ou’re 


carried on here while 


looking as 


a last reel. 


walked out 
win 


tremulously and 
and 
a darling the way you 


But 


” 


about it any more, 
Marion. “We might break the spell. 


+? opt oesl ”? 
Peace—it’s wonderful!” 3 


I was gone, 
' %* let’s tall 
qgon t ets talk 


said 







LOOK FOR THIS EMBLEM 
Itis your guarantee of the most 
delicious lobster, Government 
inspected and graded as to 
quality 


GOVERNMENT 


CHOICE 
GRADE 


insrECTEO 


alt ae 
‘ha Tif fbr fof 


1 can lobster (6 oz.) ; 1 cup soft bread crumbs; 1 can 
corn; 2 eggs, slightly beaten; > cup milk; 1 teaspoon 
grated onion (optional) ; 2 tablespoons chopped green 
pepper or pickles: Salt and pepper to taste. 

Dice lobster and combine well with bread crumbs and 
corn. Beat eggs slightly, add the milk and combine with 
first mixture. Add onion, pepper or pickles, and season- 
ings to taste. Turn into a greased loaf pan, set in a pan 
of hot water and bake in a moderate oven (325° to 
350° F.) until firm. Serve hot. 8 servings. If preferred, 
the loaf may be steamed instead of baked. 


ANY delicious, tasty dishes can be made 
economically by combining Canadian 
canned lobster with other lower priced foods. 
You can use this appetizing seafood for a full 
meal, for an attractive salad, for a tempting cock- 
tail, or a tasty snack. 
Canadian canned lobster is the very pick of the 
catch from the cool coastal waters from our 
Atlantic coast. It’s packed by an experienced 
and efficient industry with all its natural good- 
ness and flavour unimpaired. 
Serve Canadian canned lobster to your family 
several times a week. They will love it, and your 
purchases of Canadian canned lobster will aid 
Canada’s lobster fishermen to meet the emer- 
gency they face due to the loss of overseas mar- 
kets destroyed by the war. 
Department of Fisheries, Ottawa 
Hon. J. E. Michaud, Minister 


Oo 
CANADIAN 


Canned LOBSTER 


CANADAS LOBSTER 
FISHERMEN NEED 
YOUR HELP 


Name 


can D0 WONDERS 


Department of Fisheries, Ottawa 


Address 


Chatelaine, February, 1942 





With 


hse 


SEA-FOOD COCKTAIL 











CREAMED LonsteR IN RICE RING 
aecetee aes -FOOD SALAD 


is — 





Please send me your new booklet: | 
“Economical Lobster Recipes”. | 
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As the Editor Sees It 


Query for our women...Will you enlist in the 


"King's Household Guards"? That's the name Charlotte 
Whitton has created for the potential three and a half 
million women in Canada over fifteen, who are asked to 







































































% keep their own check on prices...The original Household p 
% Guards stood close about the hearth of the king; on M doue 
sentry duty as he moved about the routine of his daily FICTION 
$ tasks. of Her Very Own...... Ellen Farley 6 
Yy You, the women of Canada, are asked to form another wee George c 
io strong and loyal household guard. List the prices you cts Sa yee 34 a * 
‘ paid for products in the Basic Period outlined under the ie Os * aug lg Sika bakes 
x War Prices and Trade Board. (Sept. 15th-Oct. llth.) ae Wy iss sos vss aece’ Inside Front Cover 
Ae . if you can't remember, list the prices as you pay he phat page ell : 
a them now. Enquire about any apparent rise. If what you a tee ee 
a find is unsatisfactory, report to your nearest regional We're Not Too Young to ae ae ‘ 
we office of the Wartime Prices representatives. Your ma [ties Ditbeners of Wer 
ay local newspaper will tell you where it is. 8 
SS Can Canada count you in? . 
a 
3 Passing Thought...strange thing how your grocery 20 
« order can be of importance to the Dominion as a whole! =  #j§ (3S SBtGmtiine Women ........... 40 
” Reminds me of the way I heard one Canadian woman BEAUTY CULTURE 
‘ describe marriage. for Beauty: mere 
She said: "Marriage is not a private affair. True, ee ee Murphy 26 
3 it is a personal one. It is the most intimate and ME ca ede oat 28 
hee permanent of all human relationships. Semeeee Wh Care ..............ccucebeees 29 
Hs "But to protect that personal affair — one must Beauty Brovities........... 1... -seseerer 30 
make it a public affair. Marriage reaches a dead end if BE Sas The vmsicce Gudlall nase - % 
it is self-centred. Just as I always feel that the best - Clothes Are Smart Clothes in 1942 
thing a mother can do for her children is to get along NL Ss vss. s0t cu bddee sage 33 
with their father, so the best thing a successful a “YOUR HOME” 
marriage and home can do, is to feel a direct responsi- _ Editor, Evan Parry, F.R.A.LC 
bility to the State itself.* : for $300 ee . 
4 | ene 
rss Memo to a Mother...What happens in your home when ot War Needs ........... sescagwrss | 47 
Johnny asks for a dime to take to school for War Savings ge: Clinic ........- ees eeees teseeeeese 48 
x Honestly, now! Don’t you dampen his enthusiasm? Si cakes “ 
| Don't you tell him he must wait until he can get a , L 2s Helps .issessckeees ee | 
4 quarter? That coppers and nickels are too little to ti Minerals........... Edith S. Coombs 52 
4 take? c clots iis eal rant a 2 
} Do you know there are nearly two and a quarter Mitichen in Red ... Loukas Silienoas 
.? million Johnnies and their sisters in Canada? [ ‘ ee ae eae — . 
3 Think of the amount their coppers and dimes, faith- : REGULAR FEATURES 
ig fully, every month, would mean! a Eee Marie Le Cerf 61 
4 The schools are introducing a new system for col- 3 
4 lecting these pennies and nickels. Each child will have = Sy Sia Oe ae a 
S a pass book, in which the "bits" of money will be noted, Editor Sees It....Byrne Hope Sanders 88 







adding up to Stamps and finally a War Savings Certificate. 
It's an important program, yet it will only succeed 
if you back it up. 
Multiply every nickel you give Johnny by a poten- 
tial couple of million! 
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Note to friends of Doug Greig. After his letter on 
page five was just about off the press, word came that 
he had had a reversal of orders. He has not been sent 
overseas, but is remaining in Canada as a radio 
instructor...Suggestion to women about to adopt a trawler. 
If page two has enthused you, write to the British Mine- 
sweepers Auxiliary, c/o Overseas Parcels League, 424 
Landsdowne Ave., Westmount, Quebec...There'’s an urgent 
plea just received from the Admiralty in England asking 
if women will work for the men on our minesweepers who 
are desperately in need of knitted comforts. 
Plenty to do, isn't there? 
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HONESTLY, JOAN, THATS RIGHT / THEYVE 
THIS NEW OLD ADDED A NEW ELEMENT 
DUTCH IS SIMPLYA | 10 OLSSOLVE GREASE. 
WONDER FOR SPEED. / wart TILL YOU SEE HOW 


CUTS CLEANING ‘\ EVEN POTS AND PANS COME 


TIME IN HALF S CLEAN IN SECONDS / 


MY DEAR! IT 
SIMPLY O/SSOLVES GREASE 
AND ENDS SCOURING -- YOU'RE 
THROUGH 50% FASTER / 


EASE - YOu DONT MEAN ANY | SAYS THE NEW ELEMENT OISSOLVES 
iaiains a mia ; CLEANSER CANCUT / GREASE WHILE OLO OUTCH 
, MARY HALE SAYS |S THROUGH GREASE POLISHES--YOU DONT SCOUR--AND 
SOA HATS Te eOUR SCOURING DAYS | | UKE THIS WITHOUT | YOU GET DOVBLE-ACTION CLEANING 
HARD SCOURING? S WITH TWICE 
THE SPEED 


Lf MOTHER, IVE JUST V_ | HEAVENLY DAY,CHILO/ Y” LETS TRY IT AND SEES MARY \ 
o 


AND DID YOU SEE HOW 


/ if 2 Fg 5 NJ ‘ 
AND see HOW \I Vgurie ir cleans {THATS THE BEST PART | DECLARES IVE NEVER uch FARTHER IT GOES ? 


THIS CAKED-ON } THIS SINKSW/NES } | co £AST--ARENT 
--1 HARDLY RUBBED | | you AFRAID TOUS 


IT AND | CAN 
SCARCELY BELIEVE 


. is 
r ae ~ 


OF ALLY ITS SAFE AS SAFE SEEN THIS BATHROOM 
c|Because  Oossnroemeno |, Soxnc So amare | EVERYTIME We USE 
ON HARSH GRIT. SEE--THERE | { WERE USING OLD DUTCH BESIDES / = 
ISNT A SIGN OF A SCRATCH! ALL OVER THE HOUSE . 


FROM NOW ON / 


Cuts Clean ng’ lime In 
Costs O7tly HALF AS MUCH to Use 


“It’s marvelous!’’. . .““I never dreamed a fast cleanser 
could be so safe’”’...“‘Gives mea totally new idea of 
quick, easy, safe cleaning’”— so write thousands 
of delighted women who have changed to the new, 
improved Old Dutch. 

For this remarkable ‘‘new-type” cleanser contains 
a scientific grease-dissolving element, and combines 
speed and safety in a way no well-known cleanser 
has ever done before. When first you try it, you'll 
find it does these surprising things: 

(1) Dissolves grease almost like magic. You 
don’t have to scour—-you don’t have to scrub. With 
new, improved Old Dutch even stubborn, clinging 
grease wipes off fairly like dust. 

(2) Cleans 50% faster! Not only far faster than 


less efficient cleansers, but actually 50% faster than 
the former Old Dutch—-cuts cleaning time in half! 

(3) Yet new, improved Old Dutch is safe as ever 
for porcelain, metal or painted surfaces. Contains no 
harsh grit to leave unsightly scratches. Its speed with 
safety is due to its unique combination of grease- 
dissolving agent and gentle, flaky seismotite. 

And best of all—new, improved Old Dutch can 
save money, too. One penny’s worth will do as much 
cleaning as up to 2 cents worth of less economical 
cleanser tested——costs only half as much to use! 

So join the millions of women who clean this 
faster, easier, safe way. You’ll be needing cleanser 

ask for Old Dutch. See if it doesn’t give you a 


eee 
new conception of faster cleaning —- with SAFETY, a 


MADE IN CANADA 





